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T 0 
All Friends round the Wrekin. 


My LoxDps and GENTLEMEN, 


NSTEAD of the mercenary expectations that at- 
1 tend addreſſes of this nature, I humbly beg, that this 
may be receiv'd as an acknowledgement for the favours 

ou have already conferr'd : I have tranſgreſſed the rules 
of dedication, in offering you any thing in that ſtyle, - 
without firſt aſking your leave: but the entertainment I 
found in Shropſhire, commands me to be grateful, and 
that's all I imend. | f | 

'Twas my goed fortune to be order'd ſome time ago 
into the place which is made the ſcene of this comedy. 
1 was a perfect ſtranger to every thing in Salop, but its 
character of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the 
alucrity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with 
their generous and hoſpitable reception of ſtrangers, 

This character 1 found fo as mn in every 
particular, that you made recruiting, which is the great- 
eſt fatigne upon earth to others, to be the greateſt 
pleaſure in the world to me. 

The kingdom cannot ſhew better bodies of men, bet- 
ter inclinations for the ſervice, more generoſity, more 
good underſtanding, nor more politeneſs, than is to be 
found at the foot of the Wrekin. . 

Some little turns of humour that I met with almoſt 
within the ſhade of that famous hill, gave the riſe. to 
this comedy; and people were apprehenſive that, by the 
example of ſome others, I would make the town merry 
at the expence of the country gentlemen :. but they for- 
got that I was to write a comedy, not a livel ; and tbat 
_ whilſt I held to nature, no perſon of any character in 
your country could ſuffer by being expos'd. I have 
drawn the juſtice and the clown in their puris natura- 
| libus; the one an apprehenſive, ſturdy, brave blockhead; 
and the other a wortby, honeſt, generous gentleman, 
hearty in his country's cauſe, and of as good an under- 
ſtanding as I could give him, which I muſt confeſs is- 
far ſhort of his own. | 

I huwbly beg leave te interline a word or two of the 
adventures of the Recruiting Officer upon the ſtage. 
Mr Rich, who commands the company for which thole;] 
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recruits were rais'd, has deſir'd me to acquit hi m before 
the world of a charge which he thinks lyes heavy upon 
him, for acting this play on Mr Durfey's third night. 
Be it known unto all men, by theſe preſents, that 
„ it was my act and deed,” or rather Mr Durfey's ; for 
he would play his third night againſt the firſt of mine. 
He brought down a huge flight of frightful birds upon 
me; when (Heaven knows) I had not a feather'd fowl 
in my play, except one ſingle Kite: but I eee 
made Plume a bird, becauſe of his name, and Brazen 
another, becauſe of the feather in his hat; and with 
theſe three I engag'd his whole empire, which I think 
was as great a wonder as any in the ſun, 
Blut to anſwer his complaints more gravely : the ſeaſon. 
was far advanc'd; the officers that made the greateſt 
figures in my play were all commanded to- their poſts 
abroad, and waited only for & wind, which might poſ- 
fibly turn in Jeſs than a day: and I know none of Mr 
Durfey's birds that had poſts abroad but his Woodcocks, 
and their ſeaſon is over; ſo that he might put off a day. 
with leſs prejudice than the Recruiting Officer cou'd; 
who has this farther to ſay for himſelf, that he was poſt- 
ed before the other ſpake, and could not with credit 
recede from his ſtation, | | 
Theſe and ſome other rubs this comedy met with be- 
fore it appear'd. But, on the other hand, it had power- 
ful helps to ſet it forward: the Duke of Ormond en- 
couraged the author, and the Earl of Orrery approv'd 
the play. My recruits were review'd by my General 
and my Colonel, and could not fail to paſs muſter ; and 
ſill to add to my ſucceſs, they were rais'd among my 
friends round the Wrekin. ; e 
This health has the advantage over our other cele- 
brated toaſts, never to grow worſe for the wearing: tis 
a lafting beauty, old without age, and common with- 
out ſcandal, That you may live long to ſet it chear- 
fully round, and to enjoy the abundant pleaſures of 
your fair and plentiful country, is the hearty wiſh of, 


| My" Lords and Gentlemen, © 


<< *. 


Your moſt Obliged, 
And moſt Obedient Servant, 


&, FARQUHAR» 


— * 


IN antient times, when Helen's fatal charms 
Rous'd the contending univerſe to arms, 
The Grecian council happily deputes 
The fly Ulyſſes forth—to raiſe retraits. 
The artful captain found, without delay, 
Where great Achilles, 2 deſerter, lay. 
Him fate had warn'd to ſhun the Trojan blows : 
Him Greece requir'd —azainſt their Trojan foes. 
All their recruiting aris were needful here, 
To raiſe this great, this tim'rous volunteer. 
Ulyſles well could-talk—he ſtirs, he warms 
The warlike youth—he liſtens to the charms 
Of plunders, fine lac'd coats, aud glitt ring arms. 
Ulyſſes oaught the young aſpiring boy, 
And lifted bim wha wrought the fate of Troy. 
Thus by recruiting was bold Hector ſlain : 
Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 
If fer one Helen fuch prodigicus things 
Were acted, that they even lifted kin s ; 
1f for one Helen's artful, vicions charms, 
Half the tranſported world was found is army. ; 
What for ſo many Helens may we dare, 
Whoſe minds as well as faces are ſo fair? 
Tf by one Helen's eyes, old Greece could find 
Its. Homer fir'd to write, ev'n Homer Blind, 
The Britons ſure beyond compare may write, 
That view ſo many Relens ev'ry night. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Mr BAL LAN CE, | 
Mr ScAL E, Three Juſtices. 


Mr ScRurLE, 
Mr WoRkr H, a gentleman of Shropſhire. 


Capt. PLUME, 3 5 
Capt. BRAZ EN, Two recruiting officers, 


KITE, Serjeant to Plume, | 
BUELOCK, a country clown. 


CosTAR PEARMAIN, 


Two re rui 5 
THO. APPLETREE, 1 * 


ML IN PDA, a lady of fortune. 
SILVIA, daughter to Ballance, in love with Plume, 


Lucy, Melinda's maid. 
Ros E, a country wench. 


Eonſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servants and Attendants. 


SCENE, SHREWSBURY, 


THE 
RECRUITING OFFICER. 
ACT-k SCENE EL 


The Market-place—Drum beats the grenadier-march, 


Enter Serjeant KITE, follow'd by ThoMas APPLE= 
TREE, COSTAR PEARMAIN, and the mob, 


' KiTE making a ſpeech. 
F any gentlemen ſoldiers, or others, have a mind to 
ſerve her Majeſty, and pull down the French King: 
if any prentices have ſevere maſters, any children 
have undutiful parents : if any ſervants have too little 
wages, or any huſband too much wife : let them repair 
to the noble S<rjeant Kite, at the ſign of the Raven, in 
this good town of Shrewſbury, and they ſhall receive 
preſent relief and entertainment Gentlemen, I dowt 
beat my drum here to inſnare or inveigle any man, for 
vou muſt know, gentlemen, that 1 am a man of honour : 
beſides, I don't beat up for common ſoldiers ; no, I liſt 
only grenadiers, grenadiers, gentlemen——Pray, gen- 
tlemen, obſerve this cap—this is the cap of honour, it 
dubs a man a gentleman in the drawing of a trigker : 
and he that has the good fortune to be born ſix foot high, 
was born to be a great man—Sir, will you give me leave 
to try this cap upon your head? 

Coſt. Is there no harm in't? won't the cap liſt me? 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can Come, let me ſee 
how it becomes you. 

Coſt. Are you ſure there be no conjuration in it;? 2 no 
gunpowder plot upon me ? 

Kite. No, no, friend; don't fear, man. 

Coſt. My mind miſyives me plaguily—Let me ſee it. 
[Going to put it ou. ] it ſmells woundily of ſweat and 
brimſtone. Smell, Tummas. 

Tho. Ay, wauns does it. 

Coſt, Pray, Serjeant, what writing is this upon the 


face of it? 


8 The RECRUITING OFFICER. Act E. 
Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Ct. Pray now, what may be that ſame bed of honour? 

' Kite. O! mighty large bed! bigger by half than ttie 
great bed at Ware—ten thouſand people may FI in it 
together, and never feel one another, . 

Coſt. My wife and I wou'd do well to ly in't, for 
we don't care for feeling one another but do folk ſleep 
ſound in this bed of honour? 5 

Kite. Sound! ay, ſo found that they never wake. 

Fot. Wauns! I with again that my wife lay there. 

Kite. Say you ſo! then, I find, brother: 

Co ſt. Brother! hold there, friend; I am no . to 
you that T know of yet—look'e, Serjeant, no coaxing, 
no wheedling, d'ye ſee—if I have a mind to lift, why 
ſo—if not, why tis not ſo—therefore take your cap and 
your brotherfhip back again, for I am not diſpoſed at this 
preſent writing—no coaxing, no brothering me, faith. 

Kite. I coax! I wheedle! Pm above it! Sir, I bavs 
ferv'd twenty campaigns—but, Sir, you talk well, and I 
mult own that you are a man every inch. of you, a pretty 
young ſprightly fellow—T love a fellow with a ſpirit ; but 
I ſcorn to coax, tis baſe : tho? I muſt ſay, that never in my 
life have I ſeen a man better built! how firm and ſtrong 
he treads! he ſteps like a caſtle ; but I ſcorn to wheedle 
any man—Come, honeſt lad, ol you take ſhare of a pot? 

Coſt. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend my penny with 
the beſt He that wears a head, that is, begging your 
pardon, Sir, and im a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen J 
have no more to ſay, but this here's a purſe of gold, and 
there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters— tis the 
Queen's money, and the Queen's drink —ſhe's a generous 
Queen, and loves her ſubjets—I hope, gentlemen, you 
won't refuſe the Queen's health ? 

Ai Mob. No, no, no. 

Tise. Huzza then! buzza for the Queen, and the ho- 
nour of Shrepſhire. x 
- All Mob. Huzza ! 

+ Kite, Beat drum. 

Nu ä drum * a grenadier's-marcii 


„K? TRE RECRUITING? orrCER T gs 


Enter Weg 2k in 7 "riding habit” —_ \Y 


og By rhe grenadier march, that ſhould be my 4. 3 
and by that ſhout, it ſhould Beat with ſucceſs Let me 
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ſce Four a clock—{ Looking, on his watch. ] At ten xe 
ſterday morning I left London —a hundred and twenty 
miles in thirty hours is pretiy ſmart riding, but nothing 
to the fatigue of recruiting. 


Enter KITE. 


Kite, Welcome to Sbrewſbury, noble Captain: fon 
the banks of the Danube to the Severn. ſide, noble Cape - 
tain, you're welcome. 

Plu. A very elegant reception indeed, My Hite: 1 fins 
you are fairly enter'd into your n 8 
what ſucceſs? - 

Kite. I have been here a week, and I bave recruited five? 

Ply. Five! pray, what are they? 

Kite. I have liſted the ſtrong man of Kent, the King 
of the Gypſies, a Scotch pedlar, a ſcoundrel e 
and a Welſh parſon. 

Plu. An attorney! wert theu mad? lift a . 
charge him, diſcharge him this minu tee. 

Kite, Why, Sir? 

Plu. Becauſe I will have nobody in * company Ns 
Mi write; a fellow that can write, can draw petitions 
I ſay this minute diſcharge him. — IdE 

Kite. And what ſhall I de with the nn - 29 

Pla. Can he write? 2 
© Kite. Hum! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 3. 

Piu. Keep him by all means. But how ſtands the 
eduntry affected? were the people e with the 
neus of my coming to town? * 

Kite. Sir, the mob are fo pleas'd with your Honour, 
and the Juſtices and better ſort of people are ſo delight · 
ed with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your buſineſs; =But, 
Str, you have got a recrbiit here that you __ think of. 
Plu. Who? IG 

Kite. One that you beat up for the l ths! ws 
were in the country: you remember Our old friend 
Molly at rfie'caſtle? et: nh hamiianF 
Plu, She's not with child, I hope. | 
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Kite. No, no, Sir—ſhe was brought to- bed . 
Pla. Kite, you muſt father the child. 

Kite. And ſo her friends will oblige me to marry th 


mother, 

lu. If they ſhou'd, we'll take her with us; ſhe can 
waſh, you know, and make a bed upon occafion. p 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion. But your Ho- 
nour knows that I am married already. f 

Plu. To how many? | 

Nite. I can't tell readily—I have ſet them down here 
upon the back of the muſter- roll. [Draws it out.] Let 
me ſee.— Imprimis, Mrs Shely Snikereyes, ſhe ſells po- 
tatoes upon Ormond-key in Dublin Peggy Guzzle, 
the brandy woman, at the Horſe-guard at Whitehall 
— Dolly Waggon, the carrier's daughter at Hull Ma- 

emoiſelle Vanbottomflat at the Buſs—then Jenny Oak- 
ham, the ſhip carpenter's widow, at Portſmouth; but I 
don't reckon upon her, for ſhe was married at the ſame 
time to two lieutenants of marines, and a man of war's 
boatſwain. 8 

Plu. A full company —you have nam'd e 
make 'em half a dozen. Kite, —is _ — a boy or 
a girl? 

Kite. A chopping boy. 

Pla. Then ſet the mother down in your liſt, and the 
hoy in mine: enter him a grenadier by the name cf. 
Fong Kite, abſent upon furlow. _ I'll allow you a 
wan's pay for his ſubſiſtence, and now go comfort the 
wench in the ſtraw. A 

Kite. I ſhall, Sir. | LE EY 

- Pls. But hold, have you made any uſe of ow Ger- 
man doctor's babit 4 ince you arriv'd? 

Kite. Ves, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the coun- 
try for the moſt faithful fortune- teller that ever told a 
lie——T was oblig'd to let my landlord into the ſecret, 
for the convenience of keeping it ſa.; but He's: an ho- 
neſt fellow, and will be faithful to any roguesy that is 
truſted to him. This device, Sir, will get you men; 
awd me money, which, I think, is all we want at pre- 
ſent But yondericomes your friend Mr Worthy-— 
Has your Hônòur any fürtfier commands 2-1 4 
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Plu. None at preſent. [Exit Kite.] 'Tis ines the 

picture of Worthy, but the life's departed. 
Enter WORTHY. 

What, arms a a Worthy! methinks you ſhould 

| hold 'em open, when a friend's ſo near—the man has 

got the vapours in his ears, I believe: I muſt rel 

this melancholy ſpirit. 
Spleen, thou worſt of fiends below, 

Fly, I conjure thee, by this magic blow. | 

1 [$laps Worthy on the 1 

Wor. Plume! My dear captain, welcome. Safe and 
found return d! 

Plu. I ſcap'd ſafe from Germany, and ſound, _ 
hope, from London; you ſee I have loſt neither leg, 
arm, nor noſe; then for my inſide, tis neither troubled 
with ſimpathies nor antipathies; and I hays an excel- 
lent ſtomach for roaſt-beef. 

Wor. Thou art a happy fellow : once I was ſo. 

Plu. What ails thee, man? no inundations nor earth- 
quakes in Wales, I hope? has your father roſe from 
the dead, and re- aſſum'd his ele! 5 

Wor. No. 

Plu. Then you are marry'd furely 

Wor. No. 

Plu. Then you are mad, or turning quaker.. 

Vor. Come, I muſt out with it——your once gay, 
roving friend, is dwindled into an obſequious, thoughtful, 
romantic, conſtant coxcomb. - 

Plu. And pray what is all this for ? 

Wor. For a woman. 

Plu. Give me thy hand: if thou go to that, behold 
me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conſtant a cox- 
comb as your. Worſhip. | 
Mor. For whom? 

Pla. For a regiment but for a woman, (death! 
I have been conſtant to fifteen: at a time, but never 
melahcholy for one: and can the love of one bring you 
into this condition? pray, who is this wonderful Helen? 

Wor. A Helen indeed, not to be won under a ten 
years ſiege; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. . 
Pls, A jilt, pho! is ſhe as great a whore? 


3 


5 


b * 
i231 
f 
' 


42 The RECRUITING OFFICER. "a 


Vor. No, no. 

Plu. Tis ten thouſand Ros! but who is ſhe? do 
know her? 

Mor. Very well. 

Plu. That's impoſſible—1 know no woman * 
will hold out a ten years ſiege. 

Wor. What think you of Melinda ? 

Plu. Melinda! why ſhe began te capitulate this time 
twelve-month, and offered to ſurrender upon honourable 
terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a ſettlement of five 
hundred pounds a year to her, before I went laſt abroad. 

Wor. I did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, deſiring only 
one week to confider—when, beyond her hopes, the town 

was reliev'd, andIforc'd to turn my ſiege i into a blockade, 
lu. Explain, explain. 

Wor, My Lady Richly, her aunt in Flintſkire, dies, and 
leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thouſand pounds. 

Plu. Oh, the devil! what a delicate woman was there 

ſpoiPd! but by the rules of war now—Worthy, blockade 
was fooliſh—after ſuch a convoy of proviſions was enter'd 
the place, ye could have no thought of reducing it by 
famine, you ſhould have redoubled your attacks, taken 
the town by ſtorm, or have died upon the breach. 

Wor. I did make one general aſſault, and pufh'd it 
with all my forces; but I was ſo vigorouſly repuls'd, that, 
deſpairing of ever gaining her for a miſtreſs, I have 
alter'd my conduct, given my addreſſes the obſequious 
and diſtant turn, and court her now for a wife. , 
Plu. So, as you grew obſequious, ſhe grew haughty ; 
and becauſe you approach'd her as a a goddeſs, ſhe us'd 

you like a dog. | 1 
Mor. Exactly. 

Plu. Tis the way of bo all—come, Worthy, your 
obſequious and diſtant airs. will never bring yon together, 
you muſt not think to ſurmount her pride by your hu- 
mility; wou'd you bring her to better thoughts of you, 
ſhe muſt be reduc'd to a meaner opinion of herſelf Let 
me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do, ſhould be to 
Jy with her chambermaid, and hire three or four wenches 
in the neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 
child—ſuppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty women in 
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town, and left her out; or what if we made a ball, and 
Yfor:ot to invite her with one or two of the uglieſt. 

Vor. Theſe won'd be mortifications, I muſt confeſs; 
but we live in ſuch a /preciſe, dall place, that we can 
have no balls, no lampoons, no 

Plu. What, no baſtards! and fo many recruiting of- 
ficers in town! I thought 'twas a maxim among them, to 
deave as many recruits in the country as they carry'd out. 
| Wor. Nobody doubts your good will, noble captain, 
in ſerving your country with your beſt blood, witneſs 
our friend Molly at the -caſtle ; there have bees tears 
in town about that buſineſs, Captain. 

Plu, I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Vor. O, Sir, have you thought of her? I began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plu. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my head. 
*Tis true, Sylvia and I had once agreed to go to bed 
together, cou'd we have adjuſted preliminaries; but ſhe 
would have the wedding before confummation, as Lwas for 
conſummation before the wedding; we cou'd not agree. 
She was a-pert, ebſtmate fool, and wou'd loſe her mai- 
denhead her on way, fo ſhe may keep it for Plume. 

Wor. But do you intend 'to marry upon no ether 
conditions? 

Plu. Your pardon, Sir, Ill marry upon no condition 
mt alk—if I {hou'd, I am refolv*d-never to bind myſelf 
to a woman for my «whole life, till I know whether £ 
fhaltlike her company for half an hour. Suppoſe I mar- 
ry'd a woman that wanted a leg-ſuch a thing might 
be, unleis I examin'd the goods before hand—if people 
would but try one anothers -conſtitutions before they 
engag'd, it would prevent all theſe OY divorces, 
and the devil knows what. 

or. Nay, for PINE the town did not ſtick to 

ſay, that 
Plu. I hate country towns for that reaſon—if your 
town has a diſhonourable thought of Sylvia, it deſerves 
to be burnt to the ground love Sylvia, I admire her 
frank, generous diſpoſition- there's ſomething in that 
girl more than woman, her fex is but a foil to her. The 
Vor. VI. | : B | | 
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- angratitude, diflimulation, envy, pride, avarice, and vani- 

ty of her ſiſter females, do but ſet off their contraries in her 

Ein ſhort, were I once a general, I wou'd marry her. 

IVor. Faith, you have reaſon for were you but a cor. 

7 poral. ſhe wou'd marry you but my Melinda coquets 

it with every fellow the lees——Pll lay fifty pound ſhe 
- makes love to you. 

Plu. I'll lay you a hundred that I return it, if ſhe 
does ——look'e, Worthy, I'll win her, and give her to 
you afterwards. 
| Wor, If you win her you ſhall wear her, faith; I wou'd 
not value the conqueſt, without the credit of the victory. 


| Enter KITE. | 
Kite, Captain, captain, a word in your ear, | 
Plu. You may ſpeak out, here are none but friends. 
Kite. You know, Sir, that you ſent me to comfort 
the good woman in the ſtraw, Mrs Molly——my wife, 
Mr Worthy, | 
Wor. O ho, very well, I-wiſh you joy, Mr Kite. 
-Kite, Your Worſhip very well may—for I have got 
both a wife and a child in half an hour—but as I was 
ſaying, you ſent me to comfort Mrs- Molly—my wife I 
mean— but what d'ye think, Sir? {he was better com- 
. forted before I came. | 
'Plu. As how? 
Kite, Why, Sir, a footman in a blue livery had brought 
her ten guineas to buy her baby cluaths, 

Plu. Who, in the name of. wonder, cou'd ſend them ? 
Kite, Nay, apo I muſt whiſper that——Mrs Sylvia. 
[Whiſpers 
. Pla. sylvia, generous creature! 

Vor. Sylvia? impoſſible 

Kite. Here are the guineas, Sir.—I took the geld, as 
part of my wife's portion. Nay, farther, Sir, ſhe ſent 
word the child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, 
and that ſhe intended to land godmother, . The ſame 
'footman,. as I was coming to you with this neus, call'd 
after me, and told me, that his lady wou'd ſpeak with 
me: I went, and upon hearing that you were come to 
_ town, ſhe gave me half a guinea for the news, and order'd 
me to tell you, that Juilice Ballance her father, Who has 
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juſt come out of the country, would be glad to ſee you, 


Plu. There's a girl for you, Worthy—is there any 


thing of woman in this? no 'tis noble, generous, manly 


friendſhip. Shew me another woman that wou'd loſe an 
inch of her prerogative that way, without tears, fits, and 


reproaches. The common jealouſy of her ſex, which is 


nothing but their avarice of pleaſure, ſhe deſpiſes, and 
can part with the lover, tho? the dies for the man. Come, 


Worthy, where's the beſt wine? for there I'll quarter. 
Vor. Horton has a freſh pipe of choice Barcelona, 


which I wou'd not let him pierce before, becauſe I re- 
ſerv'd the maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plu. Let's away then—Me Kite, go to the lady with 
my. humble ſervice, and tell her, I hall only refreſh a-. 


little, and wait upon her. 


Vor. Hold, Kite-+have you ſeen the other recruiting | 


captain ? 


Kite, No, Sir; I'd have you to 3 I don't "_— ſuch L 


company, 
Pl. Another! dw: is he 5 


Vor. My rival in the firſt place, and the moſt unac- 


countable fellow——but III tell you more as we go. 


Let. - 


SCE NE, Ar Apartment. 
MELIN PA and STLVIA meeting. 
Mel. Welcome 10 town, conſin Sylvia, [Salate.] I 
envy'd you your retreat in the country ; for Shrewſbury, 


methinks, and all your heads of ſhires, are the molt ir- 
regular places for living;. here we have ſmoak, noiſe, 


ſcandal, aFeRation, and pretenſion; in ſhort, every thing - 
to give the ſpleen—and nothing to divert it—Then the 


air is intolerable. 


Hl. O Madam ! I have heard the town comment 


ſor its air. 
Mel. But you don't conſider, Sylvia, how long I have 
!iv'd in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a lady, the leaſt 


vice in her conſtitution—no air can be good above half 
a year, Change of air, I take to be the moſt agreeable. - 


of any variety in life, | 
; . 2. 


— 
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yl. As you ſay, - couſin Mn, there are ſeveral: 
forts of airs. 

Mel. Pſha! I talk only of the air we breathe, or more 
properly of that we taſte —have not you, Sylvia, found: 
a vaſt difference in the taſte of airs? 

Syl. Pray, couſi in, are not vapours a ſort of air? raſte 
air! you might as well tel} me, I may feed upon air: 
ut prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an 
air to me. Your education and mine were juſt the 
ſame; and I remember the time when we never trou- 
bled our heads about air, but when the ſharp air from- 
the Welſh mountains made our fingers ake in a cold: 
morning at the boarding-ſchool. 4 

Mel. Our education, couſin, was the "EL but our 
temperaments had nothing alike ; you have the conſti- 
tution of an horſe. a 

Sy. So far as to be troubled with neither ſpleen, 
cholic, nor vapours; I need no, ſalts for my ſtomach, 
no harts- horn for my head, nor waſh for my complection. 
I can gallop all the morning after the hunting- horn, 
and all the evening after a fiddle. In ſhort, I can do 
every thing with my father, but drink, and ſhoot flying y 
and I'm. ſure I can do every thing my mother cou'd, 
were J put to the. trial. 

Mel. You are in a fair way. of being put ter; ; for L 
am told your eaptain is come to town. 

Fyl. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and I'll tale care he 
ſhan't go witheut a companion. 

Hel. You are certainly mad, coufin, 

yl. — “ And there's a pleafure ſure 

In being mad, which none but madmen know.“ 

Mel. Thou poor romantic Quixot !—haſt thou the va- 
nity to imagine, that a young ſprightly officer, that 
rambles oer half the globe in half a year, can confine. 
his thoughts to the little daughter of a country Jullice, 
in an obſcure part of the world? 

_ Syl. Pſha! what care I for his thoughts; I ſhou'd not 
like a man with confin'd thoughts, it ſhews a narrowneſs 
of foul. Conftaney is but a dull ſleepy quality at beſt; 
they will hardly admit it among the manly virtues ;- nor 
do I think it deſerves a place with bravery, knowledge, 
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policy, juſtice, and ſome other qualities that are proper 
to that noble ſex. In ſhort, Melinda, I think, a petti- 


coat a mighty OY thing, and I am heartily LURE of 5 


my lex, 


Mel. That is, vou are tir'd of an . to our 
ſex, that you can't ſo handſomely get rid of in petti- 


coats, as if you were in breeches,—O? my conſcience, 
Sylvia, hadſt thou been a man, thou hadſt been the 
greateſt rake in Chriſtendom. 

Fyl. I ſhou'd have endeavour'd to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly, without half 2 
hundred friendſhips, and as many amours: but now T 3 
think on't, how ſtands your affair with Mr Worthy ? 

Mel. He's my averſion: - ' 

Syl. Vapours !-- 

Mel. What do you ſav, Madam? 


Syl. IT ſay, that you ſhould not uſe that honeſt fel. ; 


low ſo inhumanly. He's a gentleman of parts and for- 
tune; and beſides that, he's my Plume's friend, and by 
all that's ſacred, if you don't uſe bim better, I ſhall ex- 
pect ſatis faction. | 


Del. Satisfaction! you begin” to fancy yourſelf in 


breeches in gaod earneſt. But to be Plain with you, 
I like Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with 


your Captain, for I ** him to be a looſe, idle, un- - 


mannerly coxcomb. 
Syl. O, Madam! vou never ſaw him, perhaps, ſince 


you were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pound; you only 


knew him when you were capitulating with Worthy 
for a ſetilement, which perhaps might encourage him 
to be a little Tooſe and unmannerly with you. 

Mel. What do you mean, Madam? 

Syl. My meaning needs no interpretation, Madam. 

Mel. Better it had, Madam; for e you are 


too plain. TE 


Syl. If you mean the plainneſs of r my 5 I think : 


your Ladyſhip's as plain as mine to the füll. 


Mel. Were l {ure of that, I wou'd be glad to take up” : 


WM, 


unh a rakehelly officer, as you do. 


8 Of Again! — ace you're in yourewn berg gud 


3 
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Mel. And if you had kept in yours, I ſhou'd have ex- 
cusꝰ'd you. 
Sy. Don't be troubled, pany I. ſhave deßre to 
have my viſit return'd. 
Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end of this, 
the better, TS. 
Sy. I am eafily perſuaded to follow my. inclinations ; 
and, fo, Madam, your humble ſervant. 9 17 [Exits 
Mel, Saucy thing ! | 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy, What's the matter, Madam 7 

Mel. Did you not ſee the proud nothing, how. ſhe. 
ſwelPd upon the arrival of her fellow ? , 

Lucy. Her fellow has not been long enough .arriv'd 
to occaſion any great ſwelling, Madam; JI. don't be- 
lieve ſhe has ſeen him yet. | 

Mel. Nor ſhan't, if I can help it—let me ſee—1 have 
u.— Bring me pen and ink——Hold, PII 80 write in, 
my cloſet. 8 2 

Luc . An anſwer to this letter, I hope, Madam? 

Cra ents a letter. 

el. Who fent it ? | 

Lucy. Your Captain, Madam. 

Mel. He's a fool, and I am tir'd of 1 fend 3 it back. 
unopen'd. 

Lucy. The meſſenger's gone, Madam. 

Mel. Then how ſhou'd | ſend an anſwer? cal] . 
back TIE while I go write. . | 


ACT II. SCENE L 6 
An Apartment. | 


Enter Fuſtice BALLAN CE and PI vn „ o 


e ee \ 


OORK'F, Captain, give us but blood for our mo- 
ney, and you ſhan't want men. I remember that 

for ſome years of the laſt war we had no blood, no 
weunds, but in the officers? moutlis ; nothing 'for vu 
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millions but newſpapers not worth a reading eur 
army did nothing but play at priſon-baſe, and hide and- 
ſeek with the enemy; but now ye have brought us co- 
jours, and ſtandards, and priſoners. Ad's my life, 
Captain, get us but another Marſhal ef France, and. 
111 go myſelf for a ſoldier 1 50 

Pls. Pray, Mr Ballance, how does your fair daughter: 2 

Bal. Ah, Captain! what is my daughter to a Marſhal 
of France we're upon a nobler ſubject; I want to have 
a particular deſcription of the battle of Hockſtet. 

Plu. The battle, Sir, was a very pretty battle as any 
one ſliou'd deſire to ſee; but we were all ſo intent upom 
victory, that we never minded the battle: all that I 
know of the matter is, our General commanded us to 
beat the French, and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes but 
to ſay the word, we'll do it again. Bat * Sir, * 
does Mrs Sylvia ? 

Bal. Still upon-Sylvia'! For unte captain, you are 
engag'd already, wedded to the war; victory is your 
miſtreſs; and tis below a ſoldier to think of any other. 

Pla: As a miſtreſs, I confeſs; but as a friend, ee 
Ballance 

Bal. Come, eome, eiten never mince the matter; 
would not you debauch my daughter, if you cowd? 

plu. How, Sir ! I hope ſne's not to be debauch'd.' 

Bal. Faith, but the is, Sir; and any woman in Eng- 
land of her age and eomplection, by a man of your 
youth and vigour. Eooke, Captain, once E was younger 
and once an officer as you are ; and I can gueſs at your 
thoughts now, by what mme were then; and I remem- 
ber very well, that I wow'd have given one of my legs 
to have deluded the daughter or an old country es 
man, as like me as I was then like you. . 

Plu. But, Sir, was that country Inn you friend! E 
and benefactor? - AP". 

Bal. Not much of that. e 
3 There the compariſon breaks; ; the favours, Sir, 
that | 
Bal. Pho, pho, I hate ſet ſpeeches ; if 180 4 
you any ſervice, Captain, *twas to pleaſe myſelf; I love 


Oar, and if J could part with my girl, you ſhould have 


- 
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her as ſoon as any young fellow I know: but 1 hope 
you have more honour than to quit the ſervice, and ſhe. 
more prudence than to follow the camp; but ſhe's at 
her own diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen hundred pound in ber 


pocket, and fo——Sylvia, Sylvia. LCalls. 
Enter SYLVIA. - | 


Syl. There are ſome letters, Sir, come by the poſt from + 
London, 1 left them upon the table in your cloſet, 

Bal. And here is a gentleman-from Germany. [Pre- 
ſents Plume 20 Ker. ] Captain, you'll excuſe me, I'll ge 
and read my letters, and wait on you. LExit. 

yl. Sir, you are welcome to England. | | 

Pla. You are indebted to me a welcome; Madam, ſince: - 
' the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand, was the 
principal cauſe of my ſeeing England. 

Syl. I have often heard that ſoldiers were ſincere ; "7 
ſhall I venture to believe public report ? 

Pls. Y ou may, when 'tis back!d by private inſurance!, 
for. I ſwear, Madam, by the henour of my proſeſſion, 
that whatever dangers I went upon, it was the hope of 
making myſelf more worthy of your eſteem ; and if 
ever. I bad thoughts of preſerving my life; "was for. the 
; pleaſure of dying at your feet. 

Sy]. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
you will; but you know, Sir, there is a cer:ain will and 
illament to be made beforehand... | 

Plau. My, will, Madam, is made already, * there it 
is; and if you pleaſe to open the.parchment, which 
was drawn the evening before the battle of Blenheim, ; 
you will find whom I left my heir. 

Syl. Mrs Sylvia Ballance, [Opens the will and reads.} 
wall, Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial com- 
pliment; but I can aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare knowledge of your intention, than I ſhou'd 
have been in the poſſeſſion of: your legacy: but me- 
thinks, Sir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to Four: 8 
kitle boy at the caſtle, 

lu. That's home, [Afide.] my little boy! lack-a- day, 
Madam, that alone may convince you 'twas none of 
mine; Why the girl, Madam, is my ſerjeant's wife, and 
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{a the poor creature gave out that I was father, in hopes- 
that my friends might ſupport her in caſe of neceflity—. 
that was all, Madam—my boy! no, no, no. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Madam, my maſter has receiv'd ſome ill news. 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediate- 
Iv, and he begs the Cäptain's pardon, that he can't 
wait on him as he promis d. 

lu. Ill news! Heavens avert it! nothing could touch- 
me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy gentleman 
afflſcted: I'll leave you to comfort him, and be aſſur'd, 
that if my life and fortune can be any way ſerviceable to- 
the father of my Sylvia, he ſhall freely command both. 

Sz. The neceſſity muſt be very preſſing, that would. 
engage me to endanger either. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


S C E NE, Another Apartment.: 
Euter BAL LAN CE and SYLVIA. 


yl Whilft there is life, there is hope, Sir; perhaps, 
my brother may recover. 

Bal, We. have but little 3 to expect it: Doctor 0 
Killman acquaints me here, that before this comes to, 7 
wy hands, he fears I ſtall have no ſon - poor Owen! . m8 
but the decree is juſt: I was pleas'd with the death of 
my father, becauſe he left me an eſtate, and now I am 
puniſh'd with tbe loſs of an heir to inherit mine; I muſt. 
"IM look upon yeu as the only hopes of my family, and. 

I. expect. that the augmentation of your. fortune will 
give you freſh thoughts, and new proſpects. | 

8 yl. My deſire of being punQual in my obedience, re- 
quires that you would be plain in your commands, Sir. 

Bal. The death-of your brother makes you ſole heireſs 
to my eſtate, which you know is about twelve hundred 
pounds a year : this fortune gives you a fair claim to 
quality, and a title; you muſt ſet a juſt value upon your- 
ſelf, and, in plain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 

Syl: You have often commended the gentleman, Sir. 

Bal. And I do ſo ſtill; he's a very pretty fellow; hut 
though 1lik'd him well enough for a bare ſon-in-law, F' 
don't approve of him for aw heir to my eſtate and a- 
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mily; fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truſt in 
his hands, and it might do the young fellow a kindneſs; . 
but,-—ods my life, twelve hundred pound a year wou'd 
ruin him, quitesturn bis brain: a captain of foot worth 
twelve hundred pound a year! ?tis a prodigy in nature: 
beſides this, I have five or fix thouſand pounds in woods 
upon my eſtate. Oh! that wou'd make. him ſtark mad: 
for you muſt know, that all captains have a mighty. 
avertion to timber, they can't endure to ſee trees ſtand- 
ing: then I ſhould have ſome rogue of a builder, by 
the help of his damn'd magic art, transform my noble 
oaks and elms into corniſhes, portals, ſaſhes, birds, 
beaſts and devils, to adorn ſome magotty, new-faſhion'd | 
bauble upon the Thames; and then I fhou'd have a dog 
of a gardener bring a Habeas Corpus for my Terra Firma, 
remove it to Chelſea, or Twittenham, and * it into | 
grals-plats, and gravel-walks. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Serv. Sir, here's one with a. letter below for your Wor- 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own, 

Bal. Come, ſhew me the meſſenger. [Ex. with Serv. 

Sl. Make the diſpute between love and duty, and I, 
am Prince Prettyman exatly—If my brother dies, ah 
poor brother | if he lives, ah poor ſiſter ! 'tis bad both 
ways. I'll try it again, — follow my own inelinations, 
and break my father's heart; or obey his commands, 
and break my own: worſe and worſe. Suppoſe I take 
it thus? a moderate fortune, a pretty fellow and a pad; 

or a fine eſtate, a coach and ſix, and. an aſs—that will 

never do neither. 


Enter Tuſtice BALLANCE. and a SERVANT. 

Bal. Put four horſes to the . > Lo a Servants who 
goes out.] Ho, — ; 

Syl. Sir. | 

Bal. How old were you when your anchor dy'd? 

Syl. So young, that I don't remember I ever had one; 
and you have been ſo careful, ſo e e to me ſince, 
that indeed I never wanted. one. | 

Bal. Have I ever deny'd you any thing you aid of me? 

Hl. Never that 1 remember. 


— 


— 
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Bal. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg that once in your life 
you wou'd grant me a favour, 

Syl. Why ſhowd you queſtion it, Sir? 

Bal. I don't, but I would rather c6unſel than com- 
mand; I don't propoſe this with the authority of a pa- 
rent, but as the advice of your friend; that you wou'd 

take the coach this moment, and go into the country. 

Hl. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from the contents 
of the letter you receiv'd+Juſt now ? 

Bal. No matter, I will be with you in three or four 
days, and then give you my reaſons. - But before you 
go, I expect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe. 

off Propoſe the thing, Sir. | 

Bal. That you will never diſpoſe of W to any 
man, without my conſent. 

Fyl. I promiſe. 

Bal. Very well, and to be even with you, I bidde 
1 never will diſpoſe of you without your oon conſent: 
and fo, Sylvia, the coach is ready; farewell. Leads her 
to te door, and returus.] Now, ſhe's gone, I'll examine 
the contents of this letter a little nearer. [Keads. 

GSIR, 
My intimacy with Mr W e drawn a ſecret 
from him, that he had from his friend Captain Plume; 
and my friendſhip and relation to your family, ob- 

« lige me to give you timely notice of it: the Captain 
© has diſhonourable deſigns upon my Couſin Sylvia, 
„% Evils of this nature are more eaſily prevented than 

„ amended: and that you wou'd immediately ſend my 
£6 couſin into the country, is the advice of, 
„ „8 IR, 
„ Your humble ſervant, 
© MELINDA.” 
Why, the devil's in the young fellows of this age, they 
are ten times worſe than they were in my time: had 
he made my daughter a whore, and forſwore it like a 
gentleman, I could have almoſt pardon'd it; but to tell 
tales beforehand is monſtrous !—Hang it, I can fetch 
down a woodcock or a ſnipe, and why not a hat and 
' feather? I have a caſe of good piſtols, and have a 
mind to try. : 
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Worby ! your ſervant. | 
Vor. 'm Terry, Sir, to be the meſſenger of ill news. 
Bal. I apprehend it, Sir, "= ng; heard —_ my ſon 

Owen is palt recovery, 7 
Wor. My letters ſay he's FLA Sir. . . 
Bal. He's happy, and I'm ſaviafytd + * the Maha 5 

Heaven I can bear; but injuries from . Mr Worthy, 

are not ſo eaſily ſupported. | 

or. I hope, Sir, you're wnder r no apprehenſion'of 

wrong from-any body. 5 
Bal. You know I ought to be. 

Vor. You wrong my. honour, in believing I Oy) 
know any thing to your prejudice: NE INAGY it 
7 as much as you ſhou'd. 

Bal. This letter, Sir, which I tear in:pieces to con- 
nocd the perſon: that ſent it, informs me, that Plume has 
a deſign upon Sylvia, and that you are privy to't. 

Wor. Nay then, Sir, I muſt do myſelf juſtice, and 
endeayour to find out the author. [Takes up a bit.] Sir, 

I know the hand, and if you refuſe to diſcover the con- 

tents, Melinda ſhall tell me. \ FGoing, 

Bal. Hold, Sir, the contents I have told you already, 

only with this cireumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr 

Worthy had drawn the ſecret from him. 

Vor. Her intimacy with me! dear Sir, let me pick up 
the pieces of this letter; *twill give me ſuch ahank upon 
Her pride, to have her own an intimacy-under her hand: 
this was the luckieft accident! [Gathering ap the letter.] 
The aſperſion, Sir, was nothing but malice, the effect 
of a little quarrel between her and Mrs Sylvia, 

Bal. Are you ſure of that, Sir? 

Vor. Her maid gave me the hiſtory of part ef the 
battle juſt now, as ſhe-overheard-it. But I hope, Sir, 
your daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account. 
Bal. No, no, poor girl, ſhe's ſo afflicted with the news 

of her brother's death, that to avoid Oy" ſhe 22 
| deare to be: gone into the country. 

* +, Wor. And is ſhe gone? 

Lal. I cou'd not refuſe 205 ſhe was s fo preſing3 the 
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coach went from the door the minute before you came. 
Wor. So preſſing to be gone, Sir !—I find her fortune 

will give her the ſame airs with Melinda, and then 

plume and I may laugh at one another. 

Bal. Like enough; women are as ſubject to pride as 


men are; and why may'nt great women, as well as 


great men, forget their old acquamtance ?—But come, 
where's this young fellow? I love him ſo well, it would 
break the heart of me to think him a raſcal—I'm glad 
my daughter's gone fairly off tho'. [ A/ide.] Where does 
the captain quarter? 

Wor. At Horton's; Iam to meet him ** two d 
hence, and we ſhould be glad of your company. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy, I muſt allow a day er 
two to the death ef my ſon: the decorum of mourning 
is what we owe the world, becauſe they pay it to us. 
Afterwards, I'm yours over a bottle, or how you will. 

Mor. Sir, Pm your humble ſervant, [Ex. ſeverally. 


8 CE N ©, The Street. 


Foter Kite, awith CoSTAR PEARMAIN in one hand, and 
Den APPLETREE in the other, drunk. 


RITE ſings. 
Our prentice Tom may now refuſe 
To wipe his ſcoundrel maſter's ſhoes ; 
For now he's free to ſing and play, 
Over the hitls and far away—0ver, &c. 
[The mob ings the chorus, 
We ſhall lead more happy lives, 
By getting rid of brats and wives, 
That ſcold and brawl both night and day, 
Over the bills, and far away — Over, &c. 


Kite. Hey, boys ! thus we ſoldiers live? drink, ft ing, 
dance, play: we live, as one ſhou'd ſay— we live- tis 
impoſſible to tell how we live — we are all princess 
Why—why, you are a kmg—you are an emperor, and 
Tm a prince, now-an't we 

Tho. No, Serj eant, Vl be no emperor. 

Kite. No! 
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Tho. No, I'll be a juſtice of peace. 
Kite. A juſtice of peace, man! 
Tho. Ay, wauns will I ; for ſince this preſſing. act; 

they are greater than any emperor under the ſun. 

Kite. Done: you are a juſtice of peace, and you are 
a king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, a'n't I? 

Coſt, Ay, but VII be no king. 

Kite, What then ? 

Coſt. I'll be a queen. 

Kite. A queen! | 

Coſt. Ay, queen of England, that's greater aan any 
king of 'em all. 

Kite. Bravely ſaid, faith; huzza for the Queen, 
[Huzza.] But, hark'e, you, Mr Juſtice, . and you, Mr 
Queen, did you never ſee the Queen's picture ? 

Both. No, no, no. 

Kite, I wonder at that ; - T have two of em ſet in 
gold, and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the mark. See 
here, they are ſet in gold. 

[Takes two broad pieces out of his gebiet, giver ene to each, 
Tho. The wonderful works of nature! [ Looking ar ii. 
Coſt. What's this written about? here's a poſy, I 

believe, Ca- ro-lus— Whar's that, Serje ant? 

Kite. O, Carolus? why, Carolus is Latin lor 
Queen Anne; that's all. 

Coſt. Tis a fine thing to be a ſcollata— 8er jean, 
will you part with this? I'll buy it on you, if it come 
within the compaſs of a crown. 

Kite. A crown! never talk of buying; 'tis the ſawe 
thing among friends, you know; Pll preſent them to 
ye both: you ſhall give me as good a thing. Put em up, 
and remember your old friend, when I am over: the illi, 
and far away. [ They fing, and put up the money. 


Enter PLUME ſinging. 


Plu. Over tbe hills, and over the main, 
Ta Flanders, Portugal, er Spain: 
The Queen commands, and we'll obey, 


| Oveg the bills, and far away. 


Come on, my men of mirth, away with it, DI . : 
one among ye: who are-thele hearty lads? — + 
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Kite. Off with your hats; *ounds, off with your hats: 
this is the Captain, the Captain. | 

Tho, We have ſeen captains afore now, mun. 

Coſt. Ay, and lieutenant-captains too; ea III 
keep on my nab. 

Tho. And Ie ſcarcely d'vf mine for any captain in 
England: my vether's a frecholder, re | 

Plu. Who are theſe jolly lads, Serjeant ? 

Kite. A couple of honeſt brave fellows that are wil- 
ling to ſerve the Queen; I have entertain'd 'em juſt 
now, as volunteers, under your Honour's command. 

Plu. And good entertainment they ſhall have: volun- 
teers are the men I want, thoſe are the men fit to make 
ſoldiers, captains, generals. 

Coſt, Wauns, Tummas, what's this! are you liſted? 

Tho. Fleſh! not I: are you, Coſtar? 

Co ſt. Wauns! not I. 

Kite, What! not liſted ! ha, ha, ha! a very ang Jett 
faith, 

Co ſt. Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 

Tho. Ay, ay, come. | 

Kite. Home | for ſhame, n behave yourſelves 
better be fore your Captain: dear Tum, honeſt Coſtar. 

Tho. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kits. Nay, then, I command you to ſtay: I place you 
both centinels in. this place, for two hours, to watch the 
motion of St Mary's clock, you; and you the motion of, 
St Chad's : and he that dares ſtir from his poſt, tillhe-be- 
reliev'd, ſhall have my ſword in his guts the next minute. 
Plu. What's the matter, Serjeant? I'm afraid you are 
too rough with theſe gentlemen. 

Kite. I'm too mild, Sir! they diſobey 3 Sir, 
and one of em ſhou'd be ſhot for an example to the other. 

Coſt. Shot, Tummas ? 

_ Pla. Coins) gentlemen, what's the matter ? 

Tho, We don't know; the noble Serjeant is pleagd; 
to be in a paſſion, Sir but { 

Kite, They 1 em ; — deny * wy 
liſted, 

Tho, Nays Serjeant, we don'r dahin en it no- 

C 2 
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ther; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot : but 
we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging your 
Worſhip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plu. That's eaſily known; have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the Queen's money? 

Coſt. Not a braſs farthing, Sir. 

Kite. Sir, they have each of them receiv'd three-and- 
twenty ſhillings and ſixpence, and *tisnow in their pockets, 

Coſt. Wounds ! if I have a penny in my pocket but a 
bent ſixpence, I'll be content to be lifted, and mot! into 
the bargain. 6 

Tho. And I; look ye here, Sir. 

Coſt. Nothing but the — picture, that the Ser- 
jeant gare me juſt now, 

Kite, See there, a broad piece, three - and · twenty ſhil- 
lings and fi ixpenee ; t'other has the fellow on't. 

Pla. The caſe is plain, gentlemen, the goods are found 
upon you: thoſe pieces of gold are worth three-and- 
twenty and ſixpence each. 

Coſt. So it ſeems that Carolus is ihres · and twenty 
and ſixpence i in Latin. 

Tho. Tis the ſame thing in Greek, for we are liſted. 

Coft. Fleſh! but we a'n't, Tummas : F defire to be 
carry'd before the Mayor, Captain. 

[Captain and Serjeant whiſper the while, 

| Pla. *T will never do, Kite your damn'd tricks 

will ruin me at Jaſt——1 won't loſe the fellows: tho?, if 

FE can help it,—— Well, gentlemen, there muſt be ſome. 

trick in this; my Serjeant offers to take his oath that 
you are fairly: liſted. | 

Tho. Why, Captain, we know that you ſoldiers have 
more liberty of conſcience than other folk; but for me, 
or neighbour Coſtar here, to take ſuch an n oath, t wou'd. 
de downright perjuration. 

Plu. Look'e, raſcal, you villain! if I find that you 
have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt feHows, I'll tram- 
ple you to death, you dog. Come, how was't ? 

. Tho. Nay, then, we'll ſpeak : your Serjeant, as you 
ſay, i is a rogue, an't like your Worſhip, begging your 
Worſhip's pardon——and—— 

Cot, Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know I can 
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read — And ſo, Sir, he gave us thoſe. two pieces of 
money for pictures of the Queen, by way of a preſent., 
Plu. How, by way of a preſent! the ſon of's whore 
1'}l teach him to abuſe honeſt fellows like you! ſcoun- 
drel, rogue, villain ! [ Beats off the Serjeant, and follows... 
Both, O brave noble Captain! huzga ! a brave op- 
tain, i'faith! 


Coſt, Now, Tummas, Carolus is Lotion 3 a W 5 


this is che braveſt captain I ever ſaw,—— Wounds, I 
have a month 8 mind to go with him. 


Enter PLUME. 


Plu. A dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt . as you 
——— Look'e, gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow; I come 
among you as an officer to Iſt ſoldiers, not as a kidnap- 
per, to ſteal ſlaves. ' 

Coſt. Mind that, Tummas. | 

Plu. I defire no man to go with me, but as I went 
myſelf: I went a volunteer, as you, or you,. may do 3. 


for a lle time carried a muſket, and now I command 


a company. 
Tho. Mind that, Coltar : 22 wech gentleman. 
Pla. Tis true, genilemen, T might take an advan- 

tage of you; the Queen's money was in your pockets, 

my Ser jeant was ready to take his oath you were liſt- 
ed; but I ſcorn to do a baſe thing; you are Tom of 

you at your liberty, 9 
Coft. Thank you, noble Captain! cod, I can't 

find in my | heart to leave him, he talks fo finely. ' * 

Tho. Ay, Coſtar, wou'd he always hold in this mind. 

Plu. Come, my lads, one thing more I'll tell yoth 

you're both young tight fellows, and the army is the 

place to make you men for ever: every man has his 
lot, and you have yours: what think you now of & 
purſe of French gold out of a Monſieur's pocket, after 
you have daſh'd out his brains with the but-end 2 your 
firelock ? eh! ; — 

Coſt Wauns! I'II have it. c me a 1 
ling; ; I'll follow you to the end of the world, 

Tho. Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na ; be advise. 
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Plu. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee, 
as earneſt of what 1'11 do farther for thee. 
| The. Dona take it, do'na, dear Coſtar. 
5 [Criez, and pulls back his arm, 
Co ſt. I 8 wult—— Waunds, my mind gives me 
that I ſhall be a captain myſelf—I take your money, 
Sir, and now I am a gentleman. 
Plu. Give me thy hand, and now vou and I will tra- 
vel the world oer, and command it where- ever we 
tread. Bring your friend with you if you can. 


a 2 
Coſt. Well, Tummas, muſt we part? | 
T.. No, Coſtar, I canno” leave thee, —Come, Cap- 
tain, I'll e'en go along too; and if you have two ho- 
neſter ſimpler Iads in your company than we two have 
been, Ill fay no more. 
Plu. Here, my lad. [Gives him money.] Now your 
name:? ? 
Tho. Tummas Appletree. 
Plu. And yours? 
Cofl. Coſtar Pearmain. | 
Pla. Well ſaid, Coflar ! born where? ,, » 
Tho. Both in Herefordſhire. | 
Plu. Very well; courage, my lads——Now, vel} 
ling, Over the hills, and far away. 
Courage, boys, tis one to ten ; 
But we return all gentlemen ; . 
While congaering colours we diſplay, 
. over the bills and far away. 
Kite, take care of em. 


oY” | . N 
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Enter K1TE. 


Lite. Awt you a couple of pretty fellows now ! here 
you have complain'd to the Ca tain, I am to be turn'd 
out, and one of you will be ſerjeant, But, in the mean 


PP march, you Tons of whores, [cats em off. 


1 
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9469 SCENE 1. 
The Market- Place. 


Enter PLUME and WORTHY. 


| WoRTHY. | 
] Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two for- 
tunes: we lov'd two ladies, they met us half way, 
and juſt as we were upon the point of leaping into their 
arms, fortune drops into their laps, pride poſſeſſes their 


hearts, a Maggot fills their heads, madneſs takes em by | 


the tails, they BOY kick up their heels, and away they 
run. 

Plu. And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore—a 
couple of poor melancholy monſters—What ſhall we do ? 

Wor. I have a trick for mine; the letter, you know, 
and the fortune-teller. 

Plu. And I have a trick for mine. 

Wor. What ist ? 

Pla. PII never think of her again. 

Wor. No! | \ 

Pls. No; Ithink myſelf above adminiſtring tothe hs 
of any woman, were ſhe worth twelve thouſand u- year; ; 
and I ha'n't the vanity to believe I ſhall ever gain a lady 


worth twelve hundred—the generous good-natur'd Sy}- 


via, in her ſmock, I admire; but the haughty, ſcornful 
Sylvia, with her fortune, I deſpiſe—what! ſneak but of 
town, and not ſo much as a word, a line, a complitnent— 
'Sdeath ! how far off does ſhe live ? I'll go and break her 
windows. = 
Wor. Ha, ha, hal ay, and the window-bars 108 to come 
at her — Come, come, friend, no more of your rough'n mi- 
litary airs. 


yg 


Enter KITE. 8 | X 


Kite. Captain, captain, Sir! look yonder, ſhe's a com- 
ing this way: 'tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt, little tit! 
Plu. Now, Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in 
love; —here ſhe comes: but Kite, what is that great 
country- fellow with her? | 
Kite, ] can't tell, Sir. 
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Enter Ros E, follou'd by her brotler BULLOCK, with 
chickens on her arm in a baſket. 


Roſe. Buy chickens, young and tender chickens, 
young and tender chickens. 

Plu. Rere, you chickens ! 

Roſe. Who calls? | 

Plu. Come hither, pretty maid. 
Koſe. Will You pleaſe to buy, Sir? 

or. Yes, child, we'll both buy. 

Plu. Nav, Worthy, that's not fair, market for your= 
ſelf. ——Come, child, I'll buy all you have. 

- Roſe. Then all I have is at your ſervice. . [Cur?/ſies, 

Wor. Then muſt I ſhift for myſelf, I find, [ Exit. 

Pla. Let me ſee ; young and tender, you ſay, 

Luchs her under the chin, 

Roſe. As ever you taſted i in your life, Sir. | 

Plu. Come, I muſt examine your baſket to the bot- 
tom, my dear. 

Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand; feel, 
Sir ; I warrant my Ware as good as any in- the market. 
Plu, And I'll buy it all, child, were it ten times more. 

Raſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. | 
Plu. Come then, we won't quarrel about the p price, 
they're fine birds, ——Pray, what's your name, pretty 
creature? 
ale. Roſe. Sir; ; my. father i is a farmer Within three ſhort 
mile o' the town; we keep this market; I ſell chickens, 
eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock there ſells corn. 
Bull. Game, ſiſter, haſte, | we ſhall be late hoame. 
DW hi/tles about the ſtage. 
Plu. Kite! [Tips kim tue wink, he returns it.] Pretty 
Mrs Roſe—— you have let me ſee——how many? 
Roſe. A dozen, Sir, and they're fichly worth à crown. 
Bul. Come, Ruoſe, I ſold fifty ſtrake of barley to-day 
in half this time; but you will higgle and higgle for a 
penny, more than the commodity is worth. 
Roſe. What's that to' you, oafe! I can make as 8 
out of a groat, as you can out of fourpence, I'm ſure 
the gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a chap- 
man, I know how to make the beſt of him And ſo, 
Sir, I ſay, for a crown piece the'bargain's yours, | 
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Plu. Here's # guinea, my dear. : 
Roſe. J can't change your money, Sir. 
Plu. Indeed, indeed, but you ean— my lodging is 
hard by, chicken, and we'll make change there. 
[Goes off, ſbe follows him, 
Kite. $0, Sir, as J was telling you, I have ſeen one 
of theſe huſſars eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, and 
afterwards pick his teeth with a paliſado. _ 
Bul. Ay, you ſoldiers ſee very ſtrange things ; but 
pray, Sir, what is a rabelin ? 
Kite. Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd pye, but the 
cruſt is confounded hard, and the plumbs are ſomewhat 
hard of digeſtion. 
Bul. Then your paliſade, pray, what may he be? 
Come, Ruofe, pray, ha' done, 
Kite, Your paliſado is a pretty ſort of bodkin, about 
the thickneſs of my leg. | 
Bul. That's a fib, I believe. [ Afide.} Eh ! where's 
Ruoſe ? Ruoſe ! Ruoſe ! *sfleſh, where's Ruoſe gone? 
Kite. She's gone with the 2 
Bul. The Captain wauns, there's no preſſing of wo- 
men, ſure. 
Kite. But there is, fure. . 


A 


Zul. If the Captain ſhou'd preſs Ruoſe, I ſuou'd be 


ruin'd.— Which way went ſhe! O, the devil take 
your rablins and paliſadoes, | [ Exit, 
Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them, ho- 
reſt Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my aim. 3 


Enter WORTHY. 


| Wor. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful fellow in nature 


to your Captain; admirable in your way, I find. 

Kite. Yes, Sir, I underſtand my buſineſs, I will ſay it. 

| Wor, How came you ſo qualify'd ? 

Kite. You muſt know, Sir, I was born a gipſey, and 
bred among that crew till I was.ten years old, there I 
learn'd canting and lying; I was bought from my mo- 
ther, Cleopatra, by a certain nobleman, for three pi- 
ſtoles, who liking my beauty, made me his page; there 
L learn'd impudence and pimping. I was turn'd off for 
wearing my Lord's linen, and drinking my Lady's. ras 
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24 The RECRUITING OFFICER, Act III. 
tafia, and turn'd bailiff's follower ; there I learn'd bul- 
lying and ſwearing. I at laſt got into the army, and 
there I learn'd whoring and drinking fo that if your 
Worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole ſum, viz. cant. 
ing, lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, ſwearing, 
whoring, drinking, and a halbert, ycu will find the 
fum total amount to a recruiting ſerjeant. 
or. And pray what induc'd you to turn ſoldier? 
Kite. Hunger and ambition; the fears of ſtarving, 
and hopes of a truncheon, led me along to a gentleman, 
with a fair tongue, and fair periwig, who loaded me 
with promiſes, but gad *twas the lighteſt load that ever 
I felt in my life; he promis'd to advance me, and indeed 
he did fo to & garret in the Savoy: 1 aſked him why he 
put me in priſon, he call'd me lying dog, and ſaid I was 
in garriſon; and indeed 'tis a garriſon that may hold 
out *till dooms-day before I ſhou'd deſire to take it 
again. But here comes Juſtice Ballance. 
| Enter BALLANCE and BUiLOCK. 

Ball. Here, you ſerjeant, where's your captain? here's 
a poor fooliſh fellow comes clamouring to me with a 
complaint, that your captain has preſs'd his ſiſter; do. 
you know any thing of this matter, Worthy | ? 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his ſiſter is gone with 
Plume to bis lodging, to ſell him ſome chickens. 

Hal. Is that all? the fellow's a fool, 
. Bub, 1 know that, an't like your Worſhip, but if 
your Worſhip pleaſes to grant me' a warrant to bring 
her before your Worſhip, for fear of the worſt. 

Bal. Thowrt mad, fellow, thy ſiſter's ſafe enough. 

- Kite, I hope ſo too. | [ Aſide, 

Mor. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, fellow, than to be» 
Beve that the captain can liſt women? 

Bul. I know not whether they liſt them, or what 
they do with them, but I am ſure they carry as word 
woinen as men with them out- of the coumry. 

- Bal. But how came you not to go along with yourfi ſiſter 7 

Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
F do of the day I ſhall die; but this gentleman here, 
not ſuſpecting any hurt neither, I delier e—you thought 
n harm, friend, did you? 
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Kite. Lack- a- day, Sir, not I— only that, I believe, I 
ſhall marry her to-morrow, * __ [Aſide 

Bal. I begin to ſmell powder. Well, Friend, but 
what did that gentleman with you ?- 

Bul. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine ſto 
of a great ſea fight between the Hungarians, I 2 i 
was, and the Wild-Irifh, | 

Kite. And ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of the 
battle—the captain carry'd off the baggage. | 

Bal. Serzeant, go along with this fellow to your 
captain, give him my humble ſervice, and deſire him te 
diſcharge the wench, though he has liſted her... 

Bul. Ay, and if he be'n't free for that, he ſhall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite. Come, honeſt friend, you ſhall go to my quar- 
ters inſtead of the captain's. [ Aſide. Ex. Kite and Bul. 

Bal. We mult get this mad captain his complement of 
men and ſend him packing, elſe he*ll over-run the country. 

Vor. You fee, Sir, how little he values your daugh+- 
ter's diſdain. 

Bal. I like him the better; I was juſt ſuch * 
fellow at his age; I never ſet my heart upon any wo- 
man ſo much as to make myſelf uneaſy at the diſappoint- 
ment; but what was very ſurpriſing both to myſelf and 
friends, I chang'd o' th' ſudden, from the moſt fickle 
lover, to the moſt conſtant huſband in the world. But 
how goes your affair with Melinda? 

or. Very ſlowly. Cupid had formerly wings, bur 
T think, in this age, he goes upon. crutcaes ; or I fancy 
Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan when 
my amour commenc'd, which has made it go on ſo lame- 
ly. My miflreis has got a captain too, but ſuch a cap- 
tain! as I hve, yonder he comes. 

Bal. Who, that bluff fellow in the ſaſh? I Jon't 
know him. 

Wor. But I engage he knows you, and every body's at 
firſt ſigat; his impudence were a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable ; he has the moſt univerſal 
acquaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, 
and nobody will keep him company twice; then he's a 
Cœſar among the women, Veni, Vidi, Vici, that's ah. 


If he has but talk'd with the maid, he ſwears he has 
lain with the miſtreſs; but the moſt ſurpriſing part of 
his character is his memory, which is the moſt . 
eus, and the moſt trifling in the world. 

Bal. T have met with ſuch men, and 1 take · his good- 
for- nothing memory to proceed from a certain contex. 
ture of the brain, which is purely adapted to imperti- 
nencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the owner hay- 
Ing no thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have 
known a man as perfect as a chronologer, as to the day 
and year of the moſt important tranſactions, but be alto- 
gether ignorant in the cauſes or conſequences of any 
one thing of moment: I bave known another acquire 
ſo much by travel, as to tell you the names of moſt 
places in Eurape, with their diftances of miles, leagues, 
or hours, as punctually as a poſt-boy ; but for any thing 
elſe, as ignorant as the horſe that carries the mail. 

Wor. This is your man, Sir; add but the traveller's 
privilege of lying, and even that he abuſes ; 3 this is the 
picture, behold the life. 


Euter BRA EZ EN. 


Bra. Mr Worthy, I am your ſervant, and fo forth 
hark'e, my dear. 

Wor. Whilpering, Sir, before company is not manners, 
and when no body's by, 'tis fooliſh. 

Bra. Company! Mort de ma wie! I 2 a gentle- 
man's pardon.; who is he ? 
Wor. Alk him. 

Bra. So I will. My dear, T am your own; and ſo 
forth——your name, my dear ? 

f Brll. Very Laconic, Sir. | 

Bra, Laconic! a very good name truly; I have known 
ſeveral of the Laconics abroad: poor Jack Laconic! he 
was kilPd at the battle of Landen. I remember that 
he bad a blue ribbon in his hat that very day, and after 
he fell, we found a piece of neat's tongue in his pocket. 

Hal. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we —_ 
at Landen: ? 8 

Bra. The French attack us! Oons, Sir, are you 2 

| Jacobite? 
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Bal. Why that queſtion ? ? 2-3 
Bra. Becauſe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that 
che French durſt attack us—No, Sir; we atrack'd them 
on the—I have reaſen to remember the time, for I bad 
two and twenty horſes kilPd under me that day. 
Wor. Then, Sir, you mult have rid mighty hard. 


Bal. Or perhaps, Sir, like my countryman, you rid 2 


upon half a dozen horſes at once. - 
Bra, What do ye mean, gentlemen? I tell you 2 
were kilPd, all torn to pieces by cannon- ſnot, except 
ſix I ſtak'd to death upon the enemies chevawx de friſo. 
Bal. Noble captain, may I crave your name? 
Bra. Brazen, at your ſervice. 
© Bak Oh, Brazen, a very good name; I have ities 
ee of the Brazens abroad. a 
Vor. Do you know one Captain Plume? 

Bra. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in 
Northamptonſhire ?—Honeſt Frank! many, many a dry 
bottle have we craek'd hand to fiſt. You muſt have 
known his brether Charles that was concern'd in the 
India Company; he married the daughter of old Tongue- 
pad, the maſter in Chancery, a very pretty woman, 
only ſquinted a little ; the dy'd in childbed of her firſt 
child; but the child ſurvived; was a daughter; but 
whether Itwas calld Margaret or Margery, upon my 
ſoul I can't remember. { Looking on his watch.] But, 
gentlemen, I muſt meet a lady, a twenty thouſand 
pounder, preſently, upon the walks by the water Wor- 
chy, your ſervant; Laconic, yours. [ Exit. 

Bal. If ydu can have ſo mean an opinion of Melinda, 
as to be jealous of * I think ſhe —_— to give 
you cauſe to be ſo. 

' Wor. I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a lover, as to ſet me up a rival; were 
there any credit to be given to his words, I thou'd be- 
lieve Melinda had made him this aſſignation; I muſl go 
_ fee. Sir, you'll pardon me. [ Exit, 

Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a man of buſinels,—But what 
have we got here? 

V O L. VI. BD 
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Euter Ros E ſinging. 


"Roſe. And I ſhall be a lady, a captain's lady, and ride 
Angle upon a white horſe with a ſtar, upon a velvet ſide- 
ſaddle; and I ſhall go to London, and ſee the tombs, and 
the lions, and the queen. Sir, an pleaſe your Worſhip, I 
have often ſeen your Worſhip ride through our grounds 
Ws ren begging your Worſhip's pardon— pray what 
may this lace be worth a yard? [Shewing ſome lace. 
Bal. Right Mechlin, by this light ! where did you get 
this Jace, child? 
Roſe. No matter for that, Sir. F came honeſtly by it. 
Bal. I queſtion it much. [ Aſide, 
.' Roſe. And ſee here, Sir, a fine Turkey-ſhell ſnuff- box, 
and fine mangery, ſee here, [Takes ſnuff affectedly.] 
the captain learn'd me how to take it with an air. 
Bal. Oho! the Captain ! now the murder's out. And 
ſo the Captain taught you to take it with an air? 
Roſe. Yes, and give it me with an air too—will your 
Worſhip pleaſe to taſte my ſnuff? [Offers the box affectediy. 
Bal. You are a very apt ſcholar, pretty maid. 'And 
pray. what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things? 
' Roſe, He's to have my brother for a ſoldier, and two ot 
three ſweethearts that I have in the country, they ſhalt 
all go with the Captain: O he's the fineſt man, and the 
humbleſt withal; wou'd you believe it, Sir, he carry'd 
me up with him to his own chamber, with as much fam- 
1 dam gans -as if I had been” the beſt lady in 
4he land. 
Bal. ont he's a key familiar gentleman, : as can he. 


Enter PLUME ſinging. 
Plume. But it is not fo 
With thoſe that go, 
'Thro' froſt and ſnow, 
| Aloft apropo, 
My maid with the milking-pail. 
> [Takes hold of Roſe, 
How, the juſtice! iben I'm. arraigt'd condemn'd, and 
executed. ; 
Bal. O, my noble Captain! . 
ZRoſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. 
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Plu. Sdeath, child, are you mad? Mr Ballance, F- 
am fo full of buſineſs about my recruits, that I ha'n't a 
moment's time to—T have juſt now three or four peo- 
le to 
: Bal. Nay, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to ou 
Roſe. And ſo muſt J too, Captain. | 
Plu. Any other time, Sir,—I cannot for * life, 1 - 
Hal. Pray, Sir 
Pla. Twenty thouſand: things—F wou'd—but—now; - 
Sir; pray—devil take me — I cannot——1 muſt—— 
| [ Breaks away. 
Bal. Nay, I'll follow you. [ Exits - 
Roſe. And I too. 


SCENE, The Walks by the Severn- ſide. 
Enter MELINDA and her maid LUCY. 


Mel. And, pray, was it a ring, or buckle, or pendants, - 
or knots? or in what ſhape was the almighty gold tranſ- 

form'd,. that has brib'd you {o.much. in his favour 2. .- 
Lucy. Indeed, Madam, the laſt bribe I had from the 
Captain, was only + a ſmall. Pepe of Flanders edging: 
for pinners. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a preſent from | 
officers to their women, as ſomething elſe is from their 
women to them. They every year bring over a cargo 
of lace, to cheat the Queen of her duty, and her ſub- 
jects of their honeſty. 

Lucy. They only barter one ſort of orohibired goods 
for another, Madam. 1 5 

Mel. Has any of 'em been bartering with you, Mrs 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a trader? 

Lucy. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if it. 
were my fault; the crime is none of mine, tho” I pre- 
tend to excuſe it: tho? he ſhou'd not ſee you this week, 
can I help it? But as I was ſaying, Madam—his friend, 
Captain Plume, has ſo taken him up theſe two days — 

Mel. Pſha! would his friend, the Captain, were ty'd 
upon his back; I warrant, he has never been ſober ſince 
that confounded captain came to town: the devil take 
all officers, I ſay——they do the nation more harm b 
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debauching us at home, than they do good by defending 
us abroad : no ſooner a captain comes to town, but alk 
the young fe os flock about him, and we can't keep: 
a man to ourſelves. 

Lucy. One wou'd imagine, Madam, by your concern 
for Worthy's abſence, that you ſhou'd uſe him en 
when he's with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that 1. was — for 
his abſence? I'm only vex'd that Pve had nothing ſaid 
to me theſe two days: one may like the love and deſpiſe 
the Jover, I hope; as one may love the treaſon, and 
hate the traitor. Ol here comes another captain, and a 
rogue that has the confidence to make love to me; but, 
indeed, I don't wonder at that, when he has the aſſu- 
rance to fancy himſelf a fine gentleman. 

Lucy. If he fhou'd ſpeak of the aflignation, I ſhou'd 
* ruin'd, [ 4/i1e, 

Enter BRAZEN. 

3 True to the touch, faith! LA ſide.] Madam, I 
am your Humble ſervant; and all that, Madam. A ne 
river this ſame Severn— Do you love fiſhing, Madam? 

Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement for lovers. 

Braz. Fill go buy hooks: and lines preſently : for you 
muſt know, Madam, that J have ſerv'd in Flanders a- 
gainſt the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and 
in Tangier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much 
in love before; aud ſplit me, Madam, in all the cam- 
paigns I ever made, Ehave not ſeen ſo fine a woman 
as your Lady ſhip. | 

- Mel. And from all the men I ever (ave; I never had 
ſo fine a compliment; but you ſoldiers are the beft bred 
men, that we muſt allow. 5 
Braz. Some of us, Madam but there are n 
among us too, very fad brutes; for my own part, I have- 
always had the good luck to prove-agrecable—I have 
had very conſiderable offers, Madam I might have 
marry'd a German princeſs, worth fifty thouſand crowns 
a-year, but her ſtove diſguſted me. The daughter of a 
Turkiſh baſhaw fell in love with me too, when I was a 
priſoner among the infidels ; ſhe offer'd to rob her fa- 
ther of bis treaſure, and make her eſcape with me: but 
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1 don't know how, my time was not come; hanging 
and marriage, you know, go by deſtiny : Fate has re- 
ſerv'd me for a Shropſhire lady worth twenty thouſand 
pound—do you know any ſuch perſon, Madam ? 

- Mel. Extravagant coxcomb! [Aſide. I To be ſure, a 
great many ladies of that fortune wou'd be proud of 
the name of Mrs Brazen. | 

Braz. Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are Wo- 
men of very good quality of the name of Brazen. 

Enter WORTHY. | 

Mel. O ! are you there, Gentleman? — come, CO > 
we'll walk this way, give me your hand. 

Braz. My hand, heart's blood, and guts at your 6 
vice — Mr Worthy, your ſervant, my dear. 

[ Exit, leading Melinda. 

Vor. Death and fire! this is not to be borne. | 

Enter PLUME. . 

Pla. No more it is, faith. 

Vor. What? 

Plu. The March beer at the 88 ; I have 1 
doubly ſerving the Queen — raiſing men, and raiſing 
the exciſe——recruiting and elections are rare friends 
to the exciſe. 

Wor. You a'n't drunk? - 

Plu. No, no, whimſical 5 1 I'cou'd be mighty fooliſh, - 
and fancy. mylelf mighty witty. Reaſon till keeps its 
throne, -but-it nods a little, that's all. 

Wor. Then you're Juſt fit for a frolic. 

Plu. As fit as cloſe pinners for a punk in the pit. 
Vor. There's your play then, recover me that veſſel 
from that Tangerine. 

Plu. She's well rigg'd, but how is 8 mann'd? 2 

Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to- day; 

ſhe is call'd the Melinda, a firſt rate, I can aſſure you; 
{he ſheer?d off with him juſt now, on purpoſe to affront 
me; but, according to your advice, I wou'd take no 
notice, becauſe I wou'd ſeem to be above concern for 
ber behaviour; but have a care of a quarrel. | 

.. Plu, No, no, I never quarrel with any thing in my 

| cups, but an oyſterwench, or a cookmaid ; ang if they 
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den't civil, I knock 'em down. But hark'e, my friend, 


I'll make love, and I muſt make love. I tell you what, 
I'll make love like a platoon. | | 
Wor. Platoon, how's that ? 
Fla. Pl kneel, ſtaop, and ſtand, dan, malt ladies 


Wor. Here they come; I muſt leave you. [E Exit. 

Pla. Soh ! powr muſt I look as ſober and as demure 

as a whore at a chriſt' ning. ü 
Enter BRAZEN and MELINDA. 

Braz. Who's that, Madam? | 
Mel. A brother officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 

 Baaz. Ay — my dear. [To Plume. 

Pla. My dear. [Run and embrace. 

Braz. My. dear boy, how is't ? Your name, my dear ? 

If I be not miſtaken, I have feen your face. 

Pla. I never ſaw yours in my life, my dear but 
there's a face well known, as the ſun's, that ſhines on 
all, and is by all ador'd. 9 

Braz. Have you any pretenſions, Sir? 

Pls. Pretentions ! 

Braz. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd abroad 2 

Plu. I have ſerw'd at home, Sir, for ages ſerv'd this 
cruel fair, —and that will ſerve the turn, Sir. 

Mel. So, between the fool and the rake, I ſhall bring 
a. fine ſpot of work upon my bands—1 fee Worthy yon-. 
vder—I cou'd be content to be friends with him, wou'd 
he come this way. [ Aſide, 

Braz. Will you fight for the lady, Sir? | . 

Plu. No, Sir, but I'll bave. her notwithſtanding. 
Thou peerleſs princeſs of Salopian plains, . 
Envy'd by nymphs, and worſhipp'd by the brains, 

Braz. Oons, Sir, not fight for her! 

Flu. Pr'ythee be quiet—l ſhall be ou. or 
| Bebold, how humbly does the Severn giide, Wt, 
To greet thee, princeſs of the Severn ſide. ö 

Braz. Don't mind him, Madam —if he were not fo welr 
dreſs'd, I ſhou'd take him for a poet—but I'll ſhew vou 
the difference pre ſently—-Come, Madam, — we'll place 
zou between us, and. now the V's ſWord carries her. 

Mel. Aricking. ] EEE, e en Us e 
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Enter WORTHY. 7 
0h! Mr Worthy, ſave me from theſe madmen. | 
[ Exit with Worthy.. 
ls Ha, ha, ha! why don't you bn Sir? * 
fight the bold raviſner? 
Braz. No, Sir, you are my man. 
Plu. I don't like the wages, I won't be your man. 
Braz. Then you're not worth my ſword. 
Ply. No! pray what did it coſt ? | 
Braz.. It colt me twenty piſtoles in France, and my - 
enemies thouſands of lives in Flanders. \ 
Pls. Then they had a dear bargain, 
Enter SYLVIA in man's apparel, 
Syl. Save ye, ſave ye, gentlemen.. 1 
Braz. My dear! I'm yours: | 
Ply. Do you know the-gentleman ! 25 
Braz. No, but I will preſently V our name, my dear? » 
yl. Wilful; Jack Wilful, ar your ſervice. 
Braz, What, the Kentiſh: WilfuPs, or thoſe of Staf2. : 
fordſhire. 
Syl. Both, Sir, Ak; m related to alt the Wilfuls 
in Kurope, and I'm head of the family at preſent. 
Alu. Do you live in this country, Sir ? | 
Sl. Yes, Sir, I tive where [ ſtand; I have neither W , 
houſe, nor habitation, beyond this ue of ground. 
Braz. What are you, Sur £ 2 
Syl. A rake. 
Plu. In the army, F prefiime. | 
Syl. No, but I intend to liſt immedtarely—Look'e, 
Gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt has me. 
Braz. Sir, I'll prefer vou. PH make you a corporal 
this minute. 9 
Plu. Corporal! I'll wake you uy companion, you 
ſhall eat with me. 1 : 74 
Braz. You ſhall drink with me. rent tao 
Plu. You ſhall ly with me, you young rogue. 22 
Braz. You ſhall receive your pay, and do no duty. 
Sy. Then you muſt make me a field officer. 1 
Plau. Pho, pho, pho I'll do more than all this; I'll make. 5 
vou a;carporal, and give you a brevet for ſerjeant.. ; 44-27 
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Braz. Can you read and * Sir 27 N ST 
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Sy. Yes. 
Braz. Then your buſineſs is done——Pl make you 
chaplain to the regiment. 
Si. Your promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at a loſs to 
chuſe; there is one Plume, that I hear much commend. . 
ed in town. Pray which of you is Captain Plume? 
Plu. I am Captain Plume. | 
Braz. No, no, I am Captain Plume. 
Syl. Heyday ! 
Plu. Captain Plume! Pm your ſervant, my dear. 
Braz. Captain Brazen ! I am yours—the fellow dares 
not fight, Z [ Aſides - 
"i | Enter KITE. 


Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe— [ Goes to whiſper Plume, - 
Plu. No, no, there's your captain. Captain Plume, your 
ſerjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me for you. 
Braz. He's an incorrigible ſot.— Here, my Hector 
of Holborn, here's forty ſhillings fer you. 
Plu. I forbid the banne—look'e, Friend, you ſhall liſt 


with Captain Brazen. 
Fyl. I will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will 
liſt with Captain Plume, I am a free-born Engliſhman, 
and will be a ſlave my own way—LooFe, Sir, will you 
ſtand by me? [To Brazen. 

Braz. I warrant you, my =. 

Fyl. Then I will tel} you, Captain Brazen, [To Plume.] 
that you are an ignorant, pretending, impudent coxcomb. 

Braz. Ay, ay, a ſad dog. 

Sol. Avery ſad dog. Give me the money, noble Cap» 
tain Plume. 

Plu. Then you won't lift with a rank Brazen ! 

Syl. I won't. 

Braz. Never mind him, child, on end the diſpute 
preſently. —Hark'e, my dear. [Takes Plume to one ſide 
of the” ſtage, and entertains him in dumb bow. 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is Captaiy Plume,.I am 
bis ſerjeant, and will take my oath on't. 

Syl. What! are you Serjeant Kite. 
Kite. At your ſervice. 
yl, Then I would not take your oath for a farthing} 
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Kite. A very underſtanding youth of his age! Pray, 
Sie, let me look full in your face. 
Fyl. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my face ? 
Kits. The very image of my brother; two bullets of 
the ſame caliver were: never ſo like: ſure it t mult be 
Charles, Charles 
Syl. What d'ye mean by Charles? 
Kite. The voice too, only a little variation.in a «# 
flat e my dear brother, for I muſt call you fo, if you 
ſhould haye the fortune to enter into the moſt noble 
fociety of the ſword, I beſpeak you for a comrade. 
Sy. No, Sir, Ill be the captain's comrade, if any body's; 
Kite. Ambition. there again! *tis a noble paſſion for a 
ſoldier ; by that I gair'd-this glorious. halbert. Ambi- 
tion! I ſee a commiſſion in his face already: pray, noble 
Captain, give me leave to ſalute you. — to kiſs her. 
Hl. What, men kiſs one another! 
Kite, We officers do; 'tis our way; we live together 
like man and wife, always either kiſſing or fighting: — 
but I ſeg a ſtorm coming. 
Fyl. Now, Serjeant, I ſhall ſee who i is your captain: 
by your knocking down the other, 
Kite, My captain ſcorns aſſiſtance, Sir. 
Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and not 
dare to draw your {word ! but you are a young fellow, 
and have not been much abroad; I excuſe that, bue 
pr'ythee reſign the man, prythee 651 vou are a "Te 
honeſt fellow. 8 
Nit. You lie; and you are a ſon of a whore. 
[ Draws, and makes up to Brazen. 
Braz. Hold, held, did not you refuſe to fight for tha 
| EN LReriring. 
Plu. I always do- but for a man. I'll fight knee- deep; 
ſo you lie again. 

[plume and Brazen fight a traverſe or two about 116 
ſtage; Sylvia draws, who is held by Kite, who 
Sounds to arms with his mouth ; takes Sylvia in his- 
arms, and carries her off the ſtage. 

Braz. Hold, where's the man? 
Plu, Gone. 
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Braz. Then what do we fight for? (Pts 4. ] Now, 
let's embrace, my dear. 

Pla. With all my heart, my dear. [Putting ap] I 
1 Kite has liſted him by this time. [ Embraces, 

[Kite /ooks in aud ſings, 

Braz. You are a brave fellow, I always fight with a. 
man before I make him my friend; and if once I find 
he will Gght, I never quarrel with him afterwards. — 
And now I'll tell vou a ſecret, my dear friend; that 
lady we frighted out of the walk juſt now, I found in. 
bed this morning—ſo beautiful, ſo inviting—T preſently 
lock'd the door but I am a man of honour—but I be- 
lieve I ſhall marry. her nevertheleſs—her twenty thou- 
ſand pound, you know, will be a pretty conveniency— 
I had an aſſignation with her here, but your coming ſpoibd 
my ſport. Curſe you, my dear, but don't do fo agen 

Plu. No, no, my dear, men are my buſineſs at pre- 
ſent, Lt. 


Ker w. SCENE L 
The Walk continues. 


Enter ROSE and BULLOCK meeting. 
ROSE. | 

HERE have you been, you great dooby! ? you are 
always out of the way in the time of preferment. 

Bul. Preferment ! who ſhou'd prefer me? 

Roſe. I wou'd prefer you; who ſhou'd prefer a man 
but a woman ? Come, throw away that great club, hold 
up your head, cock your hat, and look. big. 

Bul. Ah, Ruoſe, Ruoſe! I fear ſomebody will look 
big ſooner than folk think of: this genteel breeding 
never comes into the country without a train of fol- 
lowers.— Here has been Cartwheel your ſweetheart ; ; 
what will become of him ? 

Roſe. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations. I told the Captain how finely he 
play'd upon the tabor and pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 
for Drum- major. | 
Bul, Nay, ſiſter, why did you not keep that place for 


— 


Act IV. The RECRUITING OFFICER. 47 
me ? you know I have always lov'd to be a-drumming, 
if it were but on a table, or on a W 


Enter SYLVIA. 


Sy]. Had J but a commiſſion in my pocket, I 2 

my breeches wou'd become me as well as any ranting 
fellow of 'em all; for I take a bold ſtep, a rakiſh toſs, a 
ſmart cock, and an impudent air, to be the principal 
ingredients in the compoſition of a captain — What's 
here? Roſe ! my nurſe's daughter !—Pl] go and prac- 
tiſe.— Come, child, kifs me at once, [Kiſſes Roſe.] 
—and her brother too! — Well, honeſt Dungfork, do 
you know the difference between a horſe and a cart, 
and a cart-horſe, eh? 

Bul. T preſume that your Worſhip is 2 captain, by 
your cloaths and your courage. 

S.. Suppoſe I were, wou'd you be contented to i, 
friend? 

Roſe. No, no, tho! your Worſhip be a handſome man, 
there be others as fine as * my n is engag'd 
to Captain Plume. 

Syl. Plume ! do you know Captain Plume? 

Roſe. Yes I do, and he knows me——he took the 
ribbands out of his ſhirt-ſleeves, and put %em into my 
ſhoes—ſee there. I can aſſure you, that q can do any 
thing with the Captain. e 
Bul. That is; in a modeſt way, 8 > Have a care 
what you ſay, Ruoſe; don't ſhame,your parentage. 

Roſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo ſimple as to 
ſay that I can do any thing with the Captain, but what 
I may do with any body elſe. | 
Sy. So !——And pray, what do you expect from this 
Captain, child? 

Roſe. I expect, Sir !——I expect but he order d me 
to tell nobody. But ſuppoſe that he ſhould promiſe 
to marry me? } 28 
Fyl. You ſhou'd have a care, my dear, men will pro- 
miſe any thing before hand. 

Koſe. I know that, but he promis'd to marry me a- 


hens. 


Bul, Wauns, Ruoſe! what have you ſaid? 
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yl. Afterwards! after what? 
Roſe. After I had fold my chickens. —I hope n 
no harm in that. 


Enter PLUME. 


Pix. What, Mr Wilful, ſo cloſe with my market wo⸗ 
man? 

Syl. IIl try if he loves her. [47 de.] Cloſe, Sir, ay, 
and cloſer yet, Sir,—Come, my pretty maid, you and 
I will withdraw a little. 

Plu. No, no, friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 4 

*Syl. Nor have I begun with her; ſo I have as good 
a Tight as you have. 

Plu. Thou art a bloody impudent fellow. 

" *Spl. Sir, I wou'd qualify myſelf for the ſerviee. 
Plu. Haſt thou really a mind to the fervice ? 

"Fyl. Yes, Sir: ſo let her go. 

Roſe. Pray, gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 

'Plu. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice. Will 
vou belong to me, or to that d | ? 

Roſe. Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 

Plu. Now the natural ee of her ſex begins 
to work. 

122 Pray, Sir, What will you give me 2 , 

Bul. Dunna be angry, Sir, that my ſiſter ſhou'd be 
mercenary, for ſhe's but young. 

Fyl. Give thee, child! I'll ſet this above ſcandal ; 
you-ſhall have a coach, with fix before and fix debind} 
an Equipage to make vice faſhionable, and put virtue 
out of countenance. 

Plu. Pho! that's eaſily done; I'll do more for thee, 
child, Pll buy you a furbeloe-ſcarf, and givè you a 
ticket to ſee a play. 

'Bul. A play! Wauns, Ruoſe, rake 40 i, and 
let's ſee the ſhow. 

Sl. Look'e, Captain, if you won't reſign, I'll go lift 
with Captain Brazen this minute. 

Plu, Will you liſt with me if I give up my a = 

81. I will. | 

Pla. Take her: 8 Tl change a woman "oy 2 wan mt 
© time. | 
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Roſe. J have heard before, indeed, that you captains 
uſed to ſell your men. 

Bul. Pray, Captain, do not ſend Ruoſe to the TP 
ſtern Indies, h 
Plu. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt-Indies ! No, no, my wp 
lad, give me thy hand; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move a 
ſtep farther than I do-—rbis gen:leman is one of us, 

and will be kind to you, Mrs Roſe. 
. Roſe. But will you be fo Kind to me, Sir, e as the Cap- 
tain wou'd'? 

Sy. I can't be akogether 10 kind to you; my cir- 
cumſtances are not ſo good as me Captain's; 3 but I'lI 
take care of you, upon my word. 

Plu. Ay, ay, we'll all take-care 2 her; ſhe ſhall 3 
like a princeſs, and her brother here hal be — What 
wou'd you be? 

- Bul. O, Sir! if you had not promis d the W of 
drum- major. 

Plu. Ay, that is a. ——But what think you of 
-barrack-maſter ? you are a perſon of underſtanding, 
and barrack-maſter you ſhall be. But what's become 
of this ſame Cartwheel you told me of, my dear? 

Roſe. We'll go fetch him, —Come, brother barrack- 
maſter——We ſhall find you at home, noble Captain? 

[Exennt Roſe and Bullock. 

Plu. Yes, yes; and- now, Sir, here are your —_ {hil- 
Jings. 

Hy. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your liſting money; if 
I do ſerve, 'tis purely for love —of that wench, I mean 
for you muſt know, that among my other ſallies, I 
have ſpent the beſt part of my fortune in ſearch of a 
maid, and could never find one hitherto; ſo you may 
be aſſur'd T'd not ſell my freedom under a leſs purchaſe 
than I did my eſtate——ſo, before I liſt, I muſt be cer- 
tify'd that this girl is a virgin. 

Plau. Mr Wilful, I can't tell you how you can _ cer- 
tify'd in that point till you try; but upon my honour 
the may be a veſtal for ought that I know to the con- 
trary.—1 gain'd her heart indeed by ſome trifling 
- preſents and promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecu- 
Vor. VI. e 
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rity for a woman's heart is her perſon, I wou'd have 
made myſelf maſter of that too, had not the jealouſy of 
my impertinent landlady interpos'd. 
Syl. So you only want an opportunity for accompliſh. 
ing your deſigns upon her. 
Plu. Not at all; I have already gain'd my ends, which 
-were only the dawing in one. or two of her followers, 
The women, you know, are the loadſtones every where; 
gain the wives, and you are careſs'd by the huſbands; 
pleaſe the miſtreſs, and you're valued by the gallants; 
ſecure an intereſt with the fineſt women at court, and 
you procure the favour of the greateſt men—ſo kiſs the 
prettieſt country wenches, and you are ſure of liſting the 
luſtieſt fellows. Some people may call this artifice, but I 
erm it ſtratagem, ſince it is ſo main a part of the ſer- 
viee; beſides, the fatigue of recruiting is ſo intolerable, 
that unleſs we could make .ourſelves ſome pleaſure a- 
midſt the pain, no mortal man wou'd be able to bear it. 
Syl. Well, Sir, I am ſatisfied as to the point in de- 
-bate ; but now let me beg you to lay afide your recruit- 
ing airs, put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly . 
what uſage I muſt expect when Iam under your command. 
Plu. You muſt know, in the firſt place, then, that I 
hate to have gentlemen in my company; for they are 
always troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; 
and 'tis a conſtant maxim amongſt us, that thoſe who 
know the leaſt, obey the beſt, Notwithſtanding all this, 
I find ſomething ſo agreeable about you, that engages 
me to court your company, and I can't tell how it is, 
but I fhou'd. be uneaſy to ſee you under the command 
of any body elſe - your .uſage will chiefly depend upon 
your behaviour : only this you muſt expect, that if you 
commit a ſmall fault, I will ezcuſe it; if a great one, 
' diſcharge you; for ſomething tells me, I ſhall not 
pe able to puniſh you. 
yl. And ſomething telle me, that if you do ihe 
me,  *twill; be the greateſt puniſhment you can inflit; 
. for were we this moment to go upon the greateſt . 
gers in your profeſſion, they wou'd be Jeſs terrible 10 
me than to ſtay behind you.—And now your hand, this 


Aiſts me and now you are my captain... 
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| Pla. Your friend. [Kiſſes her. J Sdeath! there's ſome- 


thing in this fellow that charms me. 


Hl. One favour I muſt beg——this affair will make 


{ome noiſe, and I have ſome friends that wou'd cenſure 


my conduct, if I threw myſelf into the cireumſtance of 


a- private centinel of my own head—I muſt therefore 


take care to be impreſs'd by the al of parliament; you 


ſhall leave that to me. 
Plu. What you pleaſe as to that— will you lodge at 


my quarters in the mean time? you ſhall have part of” 


my bed, 
Hl. O fy, Iy with a common ſoldier! wou'd not you 
rather ly with a common woman? 


Plu. No, faith, I'm not that rake that the world ima - 
gines ; I have got an air of freedom, which people miſ- 
take for lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake formality in 
others for religion—the world is all a cheat; only I 
take mine, which is undeſign'd, to be more excuſable 
than theirs, which is hypocritical. I hurt no body bur 
myſelf, and they abuſe all mankind—will you ly with me? 


Sl. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe; ſhe's to be 
my bedfellow, you know.. | 
Plu. I had 3 ; pray be kind to her. 


[Exeunt ſeverally.— 


eue MELIN DA aud LUCY. 
Mel. Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for a wo- 


man to want a confident: we are ſo weak, that we can 


do nothing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret racks 
us worſe than the cholic.— I am at this minute fo ſick 
olf a ſecret, that Pm ready to faint away: help me, Lucy, 
Lucy. Bleſs me, Madam! what's the matter? 


Mel. Vapours only, I begin to recover—if Sylvia 


were in town, I could heartily forgive her faults for 
the eaſe of diſcovering my own. 


Lucy. You're thoughtful, Madam; am not I worthy 


to know the cauſe? 
Mel. You are a ſervaiit, and a FEW may make 8985 
ſaucy. 
Lucy. Not unleſs you ſhow'd find fault without a 
cauſe, Madam, 


2 
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© Mel, Cauſe or not cauſe, I muſt not loſe the plea- 
ſure of chiding when I pleaſe ; women muſt diſcharge 
their vapours fomewhere, and before we get ana 
our ſervants muſt expect to bear with 'em. h 

Lucy. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a 
degree above a ſervant : you know my family, and that 
five hundred pound wou'd ſet me upon the foot of a 
gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confidence of 
any lady in the land; beſides, Madam, 't will extremely. 
encourage me in "Wh great deſign I now have in hand. 

Mel. J don't find that your deſign be of any great 
advantage to you : *twill pleaſe me, Heer, in the hu- 
mour J have of being reveng'd on the fool for his vanity 
of making love to me, ſo I don't care much if I do pro- 
miſe you five hundred pound upon my day of marriage. 

Lucy. This is the way, Madam, to make me diligent 
in the vocation. of a confident, which I think is gene- 
rally to bring people together. | 

Mel. O Lucy! I can hold my ſecret no we 3 you. 
muſt know, that hearing of the famous fortune-teller in 
town, I went diſguis'd, to ſatisfy a curioſity, which has 
colt me dear: that fellow is certainly the devil, or one 
of his boſom favourites ; he has told me ans wol ſurpri- 
1 things of my paſt life 

Lucy. Things paſt, Madam, can 3 be reckon'd 
Curpri ing, becauſe we know them already. Did he, tell 
you any thing ſurpriſing that was to come? 

Mel. One thing very n ; he ſaid I ſhou'd tie 
a maid! 

Lucy. Die a maid! come into the ark for nothing — 
de ar Madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it might come 
to pals : for the bare thought on't might kill one in four 
and twenty hours. —and did you aſk him any RO 

about me ? 
Mel. You! why, I paſs'd for you. 

Lucy. So 'tis I that am to die a maid—but the devil 
was a lyar from the beginning, he can't make me die 
a maid- !] have put it out of his power already. [4/7 ide. 

Mel. 1 do but jeſt; I wow'd bave paſs'd for you, and 
calbd myſelf Lucy; but be preſently told me my name, 
my quality, my _—_—_ and gave me the whole biſtory 
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of my life —he told me of a lover I had in this country, 
and deſcrib'd Worthy exactly, but in nothing fo well as 
in his preſent indifference. -I fled to him for refuge 

here to-day; he never ſo much as encourag'd me in my 
tright, but coldly told me, that he was ſorry for the ac- 

cident, becaule it might give the town cauſe to cenſure 
my conduct, excus'd his not waiting on me homey. 
made me a carelefs bow, and walk'd off. *Sdeath !. I 

cou'd have ſtabb'd him, or myſelf, *twas the ſame things | 
Vonder he comes —!I will fo uſe him! 

Lucy. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the for- 
tune- teller told you: men are ſcarce, and, as times go 
it is not impoſſible for a woman to die a maid. 

ä Euter Wok TRY. 

Mel. No matter. 

Vor. I find the is warm'd; I muſt ſtrike while the iron 
is hot—you have a coach of courage, Madam, to 
venture into the walks where you were ſo lately frighten'd, 

Mel And you have a great quantity of impudence, to 
appear before me, that you have ſo lately affronted. 

Wor. I had no deſign to affront you, nor appear be- 
fore you either, Madam : I left you here, becauſe I had 
buſineſs in another place, and came hither thinking to 
meet another perſon. - 24 

Mel. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope 
you'll withdraw to another part of the walk. 

Vor. The walk is broad enough for us both. [They 
wall by one- another, lie with his hat coc d, be fretting 
aud tearing her fun.] Will you pleaſe to take ſnuff, Ma- 
dam ? He cas her his 55x, ſhe ſtrikes it out of his haud ; 
while hie is gathering it up, Brazen tahes her round the 

W Ne cuffs him. 
Enter BRA ZEN. | 8 

Bra. What, here before me, my dear? 5 

Mel. What means this inſolence ? 

Lucy. Are you mad! don't You ice Mr Worthy ; 2: 

[1s Brazen, 
Bra. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind— Worthy ! odlo ! well 
turn'd—my nuſtreſs has wit at her fingers ends—Madan, 
TI ak your pardon, 'tis our way abroad—Alr Wortby, 
xou are the happy man. 
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Mor. I don't envy your happineſs very much, if the 
lady can afford no other ſort of n but what ſhe. 
has beſtow'd upon you. 

Mel. I am ſorry the favour 8 d, Wir- it was. 
deſign'd for you, Mr Worthy; and be aflur'd "tis the 
laſt and only favour you muſt expect at my hands. 
Captain, I aſk your pardon— [Exit with Lucy. 

Bra. I grant it, — You ſee, Mr Worthy, *twas only a 
random ſhot, it might have taken off your head as well 
as mine; courage, my dear, 'tis the fortune of war. 
But the enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 

Wor. Withdraw! Oons, Sir? what d' ye mean by 
withdraw? 

Bra. I'll ſhew you. 

Mor. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's advice 
has ruin'd me: *ſdeath ! why ſhould I, that knew her 
haughty ſpirit, be ruPd by a man that's a ſtranger to 


her pride? 
Enter PLUME. 


Pla. Ha, ha, ha ! a battle royal: don't frown ſo, man, 
ſhe's your own, I tell you: I ſaw the fury of her love 
in the extremity of her paſſion : the wildneſs of her 
anger is a certain ſign that ſhe loves you to madneſs, 
That rogue Kite (began the battle with abundance of 
conduct, and will bring you off victorious, my life on't; 
he plays his part admirably, ſhe's to be with him again 
preſently. 

Vor. But what cou'd be the meaning of Brazen s fa- 
miliarity with her? 2 
Plu. Vou are no logician, if you pretend to draw con- 
ſequences from the actions of fools: there's no arguing 
by the rule of reaton upon a ſcience without principles, 
and ſuch is their condut—whim, unaccountable whim, 
hurries 'em on like a man drunk with brandy before 
ten a-clock in the morning. But we loſe our ſport—Kite 
has epen'd above an hour ago, let's away. [ Exeunt, 


11 7 1 
SCENE, A Chamber ; a table with books and globes. 
[KITE diſguisd in a firange habit, ſitting at a table. 


Kite. [ Riſing. By the poſition of the heavens, gaiv'a 
from wy obſervation upon theſe celeſtia} globes, "I find 
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hat Luna was a tyde-waiter, Sol a ſurveyor, Mercury 

a thief, Venus a whore, Saturn an alderman, Jupiter a 
rake, and Mars a ſerjeant of grenadiers; and thiv4s' _ 
{yſtem of Kite the conjurer. 


Enter PLUME and WoRTHyY. 


Plu. Well, what ſuccels ? 

Kite, I have ſent away a Shoemaker and 2 Taylor al- 
ready: one's to be a captain of marines, and the other 
a major of dragoons— I am to manage them at night 
Have you ſeen the lady, Mr Worthy ? 

or. Ay, but it won't do,——Have you ſhew'd her 
her name, that I tore off from the bottom of the letter? 


t 


Kite. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke. wy 


Plu. What letter? ; 


Vor. One that I wou'd not let you fee, for fear that 


you ſhowd break windows in good earneſt. ' Here, Cap- 
tain, put it into your pocket-book, and have it ready 
upon occafion. [Knocking at the door. 
Kite. Officers, to your poſts. Tycho, mind the door. 
[Exeunt Plu. and Wor. Servant opens the door. 


| | Enter a SMITH. 
Smith. Well, maſter, are you the cunning man? 
Kite, 1 am the learned Copernicus. 
Smith Well, maſter, I'm but a poor man, and I can't 
afford above a ſhilling for my fortune. 
Kits. Perhaps that is more than 'tis worth, | 
Smith. Look'e, Doctor, let me have ſomething that's 
good for my ſhilling. or PII have my money again. 
Xie. If there be faith in the ſtars, you ſhall have 
your. ſhilling forty -fold. — Your hand, PUTT: 


you're by trade a ſmith. PET 


Smith. How the devil ſhou'd you know that ? | 

. Kite. Becauſe the devil and you are brother tradeſ- 

men — you were born under Forceps. -— X41) 
Smith. Forceps! what's that ? Fs 
Kite. One of the ſigns : there's Leo, Sagittarius, For- 
ceps, Furnes, Dixmude, Namur, Bruſlels, Charleroy, 
and ſo ferth——twelve of em. Let me.. ſee——did 

you ever make any bombs or cannon- bullets? 

Smith, Not J. 3 


\ 
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Kite. You either have or will.——The ſtars have de- 
creed, that you ſhall be — I muſt. have more money, 
Sir — your fortune's great. 

Smith, Faith, Doctor, I have no more. | 

Kite. O Sir, I'll truſt you, and zake | it out of your ar- 
rears. 

Smith, Arrears! what arrears ? 

Kite. The five hundred n that's owing to you 
from the government. 

Smith. Owing. me! 

Kite. Owing you, sir let me ſee your t other hand- 
I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you: and the 
rogue of an agent will demand fifty per cent. for a fort- 
night's advance. 

Smith. I'm in tbe clouds, Doctor, all mis while. 

Kite. Sir, I am above 'em, among the ſtars. In 
two years, three months, and two hours, you will be 
wade captain of the forges to the grand train of artil- 
lery, and will have ten ſhillings a-day and two ſervants 
—— ?tis the decree of the ſtars, and of the fix'd ſtars, 
that are as immoveable as your anril.— Strike, Sir, 
while the iron is hot—fly, Sir, be gone, 

Smith. What! what wou'd , eee me do, Doctor? 
I-with the ſtars wou'd put me in a way for this fine place. 
Kite. The ſtars do——Let me ſee—ay, about an hour 
hence walk careleſsly into the market-place, and you'll 
ſee a tall, ſlender gentleman, buying a pennyworth of 

apples, with a cane hanging upon his button—this gens» 
tleman will aſk you what's a clock he's your man, 
and the maker of your fortune—ſollow him, follow him 
And now, go home, and take leave of your wife 
and children: an hour hence exaQly is your time, 

Smith. A tall ſlender gentleman, you fav, with a cane! 
Pray, what ſort of a head has the cane? 

Kite, An amber head with a black ribband, 

Smi. And pray, of what employment is the gentleman ? 

Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a collector of the exciſe, 
or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of grenadiers—] can't 
tell exactly v hich but he'll call you pomp 
name is 

Smit, Thomas, „ 
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ite. He'll call you honeſt Tom. 

Smith. But how the devil ſhou'd he know my name 1 

Kite. O there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms Tom of Lin- 
coln, Tom Tit, Tom Telltruth, Tom o' Bedlam, and 
Tom Fool Be gone —— An hour henee preciſely. 

: [Knocking at the door. 

Smith, You ſay, he'll ak me what's o'clock. 

Kits. Moſt certainly—— and you'll anſwer you don't 
know—and be ſure you look at St Mary's dial; for the 
ſun won't ſhine, and if it mon, you won't be able to 
tell the figures. | | 

Smith. I will, I will. 

Plu. Well done, conjurer, go on and nt [Behind: 


Enter a BUTCHER. 


Rite. What, my old friend Pluck the butcher !—1 of- | 


fer'd the ſurly bull- -dog five guineas this morning, and 
he refus'd it. I Aide. 
But. So, Mr Conjurer, here's half a crown — and 
now you muſt underſtand 7 
Kite. Hold, friend, I know your buſineſs before band 
But. You're Ceviliſh cunning then, for I don't we 
know it myſelf. = . 
Kite. 1 know more than you, fiend; You have a 
fooliſh ſaying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
man in the moon : I tell you, the man in the moon 
knows more than all the men under the ſun : don't the 
moon ſee all the world ? | 
But. All the world fee the moon, I muſt 3 
Kite. Then ſhe muſt ſee all the world, that's certain 


—Give me your hand- Lou're by trade either a but- 


cher or a ſurgeon. 
But. True, I am a butcher. | | 
Kite. And a ſurgeon you will be, the employments dif- 
Fer only in the name,—He that can cut up an o, mag 
diſſect a man; and the ſame dexterity that cracks a 
marrowbone, will cut off a leg or an arm. N 
But, What d'ye mean, Doctor, what d'ye mean? 
Kite. Patience, patience, Mr Surgeon- eee the 
ſtars are great bodies, and move ſlowly. 
But. But what dye mean by ſurgeon- general, Doctor? 2 
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Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worſhip won't have patience, 
Ti muſt beg the favour of your Worſhip's abſence. 

But. My worſhip! my worſhip! but why my worſhip? 

Kite. Nay then, I have done. 

But. Pray, Doctor 

Kite. Fire and fury, Sir! [Riſes in a paſſi on. 7 Do you 
think the ſtars wilb be hurry'd? do the itars owe you 
any money, Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhips 
at this rate ?—Sir, Pm porter to the ſtars, and I am 
order'd to let no dun come near their doors. 

But. Dear Doctor, I never had any dealing with the 
ſtars, they don't owe me a penny — but ſince you are 
their porter, pleaſe to accept of this half - crown to drink 
their healths, and don't be angry. 

Kite. Let me ſee your hand then once more. — Here 
has been gold five guineas, my friend, in this very 
hand this morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the devil. Pray, Doctor, 
were you born of a woman? or, did ou come into the 
world of your head? 

- Kite. That's a fecret—this gold was offer you . a 
proper handſome man, * Hawk, or Buzzard, or— 


—— 


2. . webs wen. 


Kite, Ay, ay, Kite. | 

But. As arrant a rogue as ever carried a Wart. The 
impudent raſcal wou'd have decoy'd me for a ſoldier. 
Kite. A ſoldier! a man of your ſubſtance for a fol- 
dier! your mother has a hundred pound in hard money, 
lying at this minute in the hands of a n not forty 
yards from this place. 

But. Oons, and ſo ſhe has! but very few know ſo much. 

Kite. I know it; and that rogue, what's his name? 
Kite, knew it, and offer'd you five guineas to liſt, be- 
cauſe he knew your poor mother wou'd give the bun- 
dred for your diſcharge. 

But. There's a dog bew be Doctor, III 
give you t'other half- crown, and tell me that this ſame 
Kite will be bang'd. 

Kite, He's in as much er as any man in the. 
count ny of 1 | 
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But. There's your fee. But you have forgot the 
ſurgeon-general all this while. 

Lite. You put the ſtars in a paſſion. [Looks on his 
books. ] But now they are pacified agen, Let me 
ſee, did you never cut off a man's leg? 

But, No. 

Kite. RecolleR, pray. 

But. I ſay, no. 

Kite. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange; but nothing. 
is ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful changes have J ſeen, 
—— The ſecond, or third, ay, the third campaign that 
you make in Flanders, the leg of a great officer will be 
ſhatter'd by a great ſhot, you will be there accidentally, 
and with your-cleaver chop off the limb at a blow! in 
ſhort, the operation will be perform'd with ſo much 
dexterity, that with general applauſe you will be made 
{urgeon-general of the whole army. 

But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a limb, vn 
do't, I'll do't with any ſurgeon in Europe; but I have 
no thoughts of making a campaign. 

Kite. You have no thoughts! what's matter for your 
thoughts? the ſtars have decreed it, and you mult go. 

But. The ſtars decree it! Oons, Sir, the juſtices can't 
prels me. 

Kite, Nay, friend, 'tis none of my buſineſs, I have 
done ; only mind this, you'll know more 'an hour and 
half hence, thar's all, farewell. 

But. Hold, hold, Doctor. Surgeon-general ! what is 
the place worth, pray? - 

Kite. Five hundred pounds a-year, beſides guineas 
for claps. 

But. Five hundred pounds 1 -an hour and a 
half hence, you ſay. 

Kite, Pr'ythee, friend, be quiet, FAR be cronies 
here's ſuch a work to make a booby butcher accept of 
five hundred pound a-year—but if you muſt hear it— 
ll tell you in ſhort, you'll be ſtandiug in your ſtall an 
Hour and an half henee, and a gentleman will come by 
with a ſnuff-box in his hand, and the tip of his hand- 
kerchief hanging out of his right pocket; he'll afk 
you the price of a loin of veal, and at the ſame time 
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ſtroak your great dog upon the head, and call him 
Chopper. 
But. Mercy on us! Chopper is the dog's name. 
Kite. Look'e there - what I ſay is true things that 
are to come, mult come to paſs— get you home, ſel] off 
your ſtock, don't mind the whining and the ſniveling 
of your mother and your ſiſter- women always hinder 
pre ferment— make what money you can, and follow 
that gentleman, his name begins with a P,—mind that 
there will be the barber's daughter too, that you 
promis d marriage to—ſhe will be pulling and n. 
ber. to pieces. 
But. What! know Sally too? he's the devit, and be 
mut needs go that the devil drives. [Gin g.] The = 
>of his handkerchief out of his left pocket? 
Kite. No, no, his right pocket; 3 if it be the left, * 
none of the man. 
But. Well, well, I'll mind him. ä [Exir. 
Plu. The e you ſay. 
: [ Behind with his pocketbook. 
Kite. I hear the lieg of ſilks. [ Knocking. ] Fly, Sir, 
| tis Madam Melinda. 
. Enter MELINDA ond Lucy. 
Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. | 
Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf; we ſha'n't ſtay, Doctor. 
Kite. Your Ladyikip-is to * much longer than you 
n 
Mel. For what? | a 
Kite. For a huſband——for your r part, Madam, you 
won't ſtay for a huſband. [Do Lucy. 
Lucy. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the ſtars, 
or with the devil? 
Kite. With both; when 1 have the Sonics 11 men in 
ſearch, I conſult the ſtars; when the affairs of women 
come under my hands, I adviſe with Yother friend. 
ilel. And have you rais'd the devil upon my account. 
Kite. Yes, Madam, and he's now under the table. 
Lucy. Oh Heavens protect us! dear cd let's be 
gone 
Kite. If vou . afraid of him, why do you come to 
conſul him? [+ - 7 . 


2 
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Mel. Don't fear, fool; do you think, Sir, that becauſe 
I am a woman, I'm to be fool'd out of my reaſon,” or 
frighted out of my ſenſes? Come, thew me this devil. 

Kite, He's a little buſy at preſent 3 bur when he has 
done, he thall wait on you, ; 

Mel. What is he doing? -— | n 

Kite. Writing your name in his ootkardaviry (1 rent 

Hel. Ha, ha! my name! pray, wn have our or be 
to do with my name? 

Kite. Look'e, fair Lady the devil! is a very elt 
perſon, he ſeeks no body, unleſs they ſeek him firſt; he's 
chain'd up like a maſtiff, and can't ſtir, unleſs he he let 
looſe—you'come to me to have your fortune told - do you 
think, Madam, that I can anfwer you of my own head? 
no, Madam, the affairs of women are ſo irregular, that 
nothing leſs than the: devil can give any account of em. 
Now to convince you of your incredulity, PII ſhew you 
a trial of my ſkill—here,: you Cacademo del Plumo ——- 
exert your power, draw me this lady's name, the word 
Melinda, in proper letters and characters of her oun 
handwriting—de it at three motions—one—t wo—three 
—tis done—now, Madam, will me PRE to ſend your 
maid to fetch it? 

Lacy. I tetch it! the devil fetch me if I do. 5 

Mel. My name in my own handwriting! adit wou'd 
be convincingindeed. 0 rm N 

Kite. Seeing's ion [Goes to the table, Aan 
the carpet. ] Here, Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the 
bone, Sirrakh. There's your name _ that {quare 
Py of paper, behold —— 

Mil. Tis wonderful h my very Jefiors to a title. 5 

Lucy. Tis like your hand, Madam, But not fo like 
your hand neither: and now nn er * not like 
”_ hand at all. l 

te. Here's a andert now will * the devil! 

2 Lookze, Madam, they ſha'n't impoſe upon us; 
people can't remember their hands, no more than they 
can their faces Come, Madam, let us be an write 
your name upon this paper, then we'll compare 'em. 1 

| | . [Takes out a. paper, and folds ir. Fi 

Vo TL. VI. * TOC IN TIO 4 


— 


J 
— 


62 The RECRUITING. OFFICER. Av. 


:: Kite.. Any thing for your ſatisfaction, Madam—ber& 
pen and ink. {Melinda writes, Lucy holds the paper. 
Lucy. Let me ſee it, Madam; 'tis the ſame—the very 
lame. But I'll ſecure one copy for my oun affairs. [ Aſide. 
© Mel. This is demonſtration. 
+ Kite. Tis ſo, Madam the word demonſtration | comes 
from Dæmon the father of lies. 
Mel. Well, Doctor, I am-convinc'd ; wad now; pray, 
- what account can you give of my foture fortune? 
ite. Before the ſum has made one courſe round this 
n globe, your ns will be wd for re 
or miſery. 5 
Mel. What! fo ia of my fate | 
\ Kite. Let me ſee—about the hour of ten to-morrow 
morning you will be ſaluted hy a-gentleman who will 
come to take his leave of you, being deſignꝰd for travel; 

- his intention of going abroad is ſudden, and the occa- 
ſion a woman. Vour fortune and his are Hike the bullet 
and the barrel, one runs plump into the- other in 
ſhort, if che gentleman travels, he will die abroad; and 
if he- does, you will die before he come home. 

Mel. What ſort of man is he? | 
Lite. Madam, he's a fine gentleman, anda loves; : that 
is, a a man of very good ſenſe, and a very;great fool. 
_ Mel. How is that poſſible, Doctor? . 
_ . Kite, Becauſe, Madam —becauſc it is fo—a . 
realen; is ther beſt for a Ng aifo0l. > 38 
Mel. Ten a>clock, you ſay ? | 
| Kite. Ten—about the heur of rea-drinking through 
out the kingdom. 
Aol. Here, Doctor. [ Giuet wee 5. have you 
any queſtions-ra afk? 
: Lacy. Oh, Madam! a end. - 
:Kite, 1 muſt beg your patience till eber time; for 
1 expect more company this minute; beſides, I muſt 
4iſcbargs the. gentleman under the table. 
- Lucy. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt! 
Kite. Tycho, wait on the ladies down airs. Ee 
 FExeuntiMetinda and been 
ES "Petr WorTRY aud PLUME, ' © 
te, Mr Worthy, you were .pleavd 40. wih me Joy 


9 


Act IV. The RECRUITING OFFICER. 639 
to-day ; I hope to be able to return the compliment tc to- 
wmorrow. ! 
Wor, PII ok it the beſt compliment to you thatever ; 
I made in my life, if you do; but I "_ be 4 traveller, 
you ſay? 
Kite. No facher than the chops of the channel, 1. 
preſume, Sir. 
Plu. That we have concerted already. [Knocking 
hard.) Heyday ! you don't profeſs midwifery, Doctor? 
_ Kite, Away to your ambuſcade. [Ex. Plu. _ * 
Enter BRA ZEN. "541 
Braz. Your ſervant, ſervant, my dea. 
Kite. Stand off, I have my familiar already, 
Braz. Are you bewitch'd, my dear? 
Kite. Les, my dear: but mine is a peaceable ſpirit, 
and hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myſelf; [Draws- 
a circle round him} And now, Captain, 4 care Hour. 
vou force my lines. 
Bras. Lines! what doſt talk of lines? you bile: n 
thing like a fiſhingrod there, indeed; but I come to be 
acquainted with you, man e your name, my dear? 
Kite. Conundrum. — 
Braz. Conundrum 10 rat me, 1 khew-a famous abr 
in London of your name--where were you born? 
Kits, I was born in Algebra. 
Braz. Algebra ! 'tis no county in Chriſtendom; Im 
| 2 unleſs it be ſome place in the Highlands of Scotland. 
| Kits: Right—I told you. I was bewitch'd.  _ _. 
Braz. So am I, my dear: I am going to be marry d 
I have had two letters from a lady of fortune that loves 
me to madneſs, fits, cholic, ſpleen, and vapours-—lhall 
I marry her in fourtand- twenty hours, ay, or na? 
Kite. Certainly. | 
Braz. I ſhalt! 
Kite. Certainly : ay, or no. But I muſt have the year 
and the day of the month when theſe letters were dated. 
Braz. Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear of love- 
letters dated with the year and day of the month? do 
you think billet-doux are like bapk- bill? 
Kite. They are not ſo gocd, my dear but if __ 
bear na date, I muſt examine the contents. 
3 | 


\ 
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Braz. Contents! that you ſhall,' old boy, here deen be 
both. : fl 219 
.” 'Kire. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you Wand Fakes | 
tlie letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
books for a minute, I'Il ſend this letter inclos'd to you with 
the determination of the:(tars'upon it to your lodgings, 

Braz. With all my heart—I muſt give him [Puts his 
hands in his pockets.) Algebra! I fancy, Doctor, 'tis hard 
to calculate the place of your nativity—Here :—[Givss 

im mome y. ] And if I ſueceed, I'll build a watch tower on 
the top of the higheſt mountain in Wales for the ſtudy 

of nog and the benefit of the Conundrums. [ Exit. 

Enter PLUME and WORTHY. 
2 0 Doctor! that letter's worth a million; let me 
ire it; and now I have it, Fm afraid to open it. 
Pla. Pho! let me ſee it; [Opening the letter.] If ſe 
be a Fir Damn her, ſhe is one—there' 8 her name at 
the bottom on't. | 
- Wor; How! then 11 travel in good carnet—by all 


wy hopes, tis Pe ay 

lu. Lucy's! 1 

Mor. Certainly— tis no more : like Alclinda's © character 
than black is to white? 5 


Plu. Then ?tis certainly Luejs contrivance to dra: 
in Brazen for a huſband—but are ou. {ure tis not Me- 
Inda's Sand? :/. 7 5 

* Wor, You ſhall ſee; where's the bit of paper Lt gave 
you juſt now that the devil writ Melinda upon? 

Kite. Here, Sir. "i 

Pls. *Tis plain they're not the ſame; and is this the 
malicious name that was ſubſcribed to the letter, which 
made Mr Ballance ſend his daughter into the country? 

Wor. The very ſame, the other fragments 1 ſhew'd 
you juft now. I once intended it for another uſe, but 
J think I ha ve turn'd (it now to a botter advantage. 

Plu. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, and 
to continue me ſo many hours in the peraicious hereſy of! 
believing that angelic creature cou?d change: poor Sylvia! 

Tor. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor Captain; ; ha, 
ha, ha — Come, come, friend, Melinda. 1 is true, and 
mall be mine; Sylyia is conſtant, and may de yours. / 3 
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Plau. No, ſlie's above my hopes - but for her n 
recant my opinion of her ſex. + es 
By ſome the ſex is blam'd without deſign, v 
Light harmleſs cenſure, ſuch. as yours and mine, 
Sallies of wit, and vapours af our. wine 
Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, 5 
And wanting merit to ereate eſteem, % Jud 
Wou'd hide their own defects by cens'ring n . 
But they, ſecure in their all-conqu”ring charms, + 
Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms; 
He magnifies their conqueſts: who complains, . T5.8 
For none wou'd 2 7 were er not in chains. 
[EY 


A C T SCE N E "Its 
Fuſbice Ballance's Hauſe. 4 695 15 


Enter BALLANCE and SCA 8 
SCALE. - 

: Say, *tis not to be borne, Mr. Ballance. bs 

Bal. Loobbe, Mr Scale, for my own part, I ſhall bo 
very tender in what regards the officers of the armyg - 
they expole their lives to ſo many dangers for us abroad, 
that we may give. them ſome. grains of TON at 
bam =: 4 
„Sen. 4 this: poor girl's father is my tenant; 
and, if I miſtake not, her mother nurſt a child for you 
——ſhall they debauch our daughters to our faces? 

Bal. Conſider, Mr Scale, that were it not for the bra- 
very of thele officers, we ſhould have French dragoons 
among us, that wou'd Jeave us neither liberty, property, 
wives nor daughters, —Come, Mr Scate, the gentlemen 
are vigorous and warm, and may they continue ſo; the 
ſame heat that ſtirs them up to love, ſpurs them on to 
battle. You never. knew a great general in your life, 
that did not love a whore. This I only ſpeak iu rete- 
rence to Captain Plume for the MAE Spark, I Kno, 
nothing ot. 

Sca. Nor can I hear of any body that .o. 
here they come, 


_ 3. 
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Euter Srrvra, BULLOCK, "ROSE, Priſoners ; Con- 
STABLE- and: Mob, „ 
( bs: May it pleaſe your Worſhips, we mad Pang in 
the very act, re fea; Sir. The gentleman, indeed, be- 
bav'd bimſelf He à gentleman; for he drew his ſord 


74 A* e, and. afterwards laid ĩt down and ſaid nothing, 
Give the gentleman his ſword again wait you 

wit - [Exeunt: Conſtable and Watch] Pm ſorry, Sir, 

8 8 leis. 97 know a gentleman upon ſuch terms, that 

the occaſion; of our meeting ſhould prevent the fatiaface 
tion of an acquaintanee. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no apology for your warrant, 
no more; than I ſhall do for my behaviour ——my inno- 
cence is upon an equal foot with your authority, 

Sca. Innocence! have not you ſeduc'd that young maid? 2 

yl. No, Mr Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. | | 

Bul. So ſhe did, PI ſwear —-for ſhe propos'd mar- 
riage firſt. 

Ral. What, then you are marry'd, child? [To Roſe, 

Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my ſorrow. 

Bal. Who was witneſs? | | 
* Bul. That was I—I danc'd, threw the ſtocking and 
ſpoke jokes by their bedſide, Pm ſure. 

Bal. Who was the mmiſter-2 'S 

Bal. Miniſters | we are ſoldiers, and warmes miniſtce 
—— they were marry'd by the articles of war. _ 

Bal. Hold thy-pratting, fool; — Your appearance, Sir, 
promiſes ſome #1 i pry what does this wow 
low mean? . 
$yl. He means marriage, I think but that you Mow 
Is ſo edd a thing, that hardly any two people under the 
ſun agree in the ceremony; ſome make it a ſacrament, 
others a convenience, and others make it a jeſt ; but a- 
mong ſoldiers tis moſt ſacred our ſword, you know, is 
 ourthonovr, that we lay down—the hero jumps over it 
-firſt, and the amazon aſter—leap rogue, follow whore 
—the drum beats a ruff, and ſo to bed; that 8 all; ; the 
eeremeny is conciſe. | 
| Bul. And the prettieſt en, fo full of paſtime 
and prodigality- 
Bal. What! are you a foldier? . eee 


C . 


AR V. The RECRUITING: jOFFICER: 6 
Bal. Ay, that I am ill your Worſhip lend me 
your cane, and Pl neu you how IL can exerciſe? . + | 
Bal. Take it, {Strikes him over the head.] Pray, Sir, 
what commiſſion may you bear ? [To Sylvia. 
Syl. Lam call'd Captain, Sir, by all the coffee men, 
drawers, whores, and, groom-porters in London; for I 
wear a red coat, a ſword, a hat bien trouſſee, a martial 
twiſt in my cravat, a fierce knot in my periwig, a cane 
upon my button, piquet in my _ and dice in my 
pocket. 
Sca. Your name, pray, Sir? 
Dy. Captain Pinch: I cock my hat with a pingh, Ltake 
Tnuff with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch; in ſhort, 
I can do any thing at a pinch, but fight and fill my belly. 
Bal. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shropſhire ? 
Fyl. A pinch, Sir; I knew you country gentlemen 
want wit, and you know that we town gentlamen want 
money, and fo— 
Bal. I underſtand you, 8 Conſtable 
Euter CONSTABLE», _ 
Take this gentleman into cuſtody till farther orders. 
Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, for 
he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs man in the 
1 for all he talks ſo. | 
Seca. Come, come, child, I'll take care of you. 
Syl. What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and my 
1 at ance 1 tis the firſt time they ever went together. 
Bal. Hark'e, ConttableQ. [#hiſpers him. 
Cow. It ſhall be done, Sir—come along, Sir. ng 
. [Exeunt Conſtable, Bullock and Sylvia. 


Bal. Come, ) Me Scale, we'll manage the ipark preſently. 
[ Exeunt, 


s c E N E, Melinda“; Apartment. 2.2670 
Euter MELINDA and WORTHY: = 
Mel. So far the prediction is right, 'tis ten euah, 


| [aſi de, 1 And pray, Sir, how long have A been in this 


travelling humour? 
Mor. Tis, natural, Madam, for us to ann what di- 5 


Aurbs « our. quiet. 
Mel. Rather the love of change, which 3s more nu 


ral, way be the occaſion of ir. 
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_ Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be charms in 

variety, elſe neither you nor I ſhou'd be fo fond of it. 

Mel. You miſtake, Mr Worthy, I am not ſo fond of 

variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prudence in 
you to run yourſelf'i into a certain expence and danger, 
in hopes of precarious pleaſure, which at beſt never 
anſwers expectation; as *tis evident from the example 
of moſt travellers, that long more to return to — own - 
country, than they did to go abroad. | 

Wor. What pleaſures 1 may receive abroad are o indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am. ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs 

cruelty among the moſt: barbarous of ene than I 
have found at home. 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been anne great 8 
Sil! while; I fancy if we made up our accounts, we ſhou'd 
wil - the dome: come to an agreement. 
at Wor. Sure, Madam, you won't difpute your being its 

my debt. My fears, ſighs, vows, promi ſes, aſſiduities, 
anxieties, jealouſies, have run on for a whale 1 with- 
out any payment. 

Mel. A year! oh Mr Worthy! what you owe to me 
is not to be paid under a ſeven years ſervitude: how 

did you uſe me the year before? when, taking the ad- 
vantage of my. innocence andnece fity, you wouw'd have 
made me your miſtreſs, that is, your ſlave. —Remem- 

ber the wicked infinuations, artful. baits, deceitful ar- 

guments, cunning pretences ; then your impudent beha- 

viour, looſe expreſſions, familiar letters, rude vis; 2 
remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr Worthy. | 

or. I do remember, and am ſorry I made no better us 
of em. [ Aſide. ] But you may remember, Madam, that— 
Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing—tis your intereſt. 
that I ſhould forget: you have been barbarous to me, 

J have been cruel to you; put that and that together, 
and let one balance the other.—Now if you will begin 
upon a new ſcore, lay aſide your adventuring airs, and 
behave yourſelf handſomely till Lent be over; here's : 
my hand, I'll uſe you as a gentleman ſhou'd be. AR 

| Wor. And if I don't uſe you as a « gentlewoman ſhou'd 

be, may his be my poiſon. . L* ing her hand, 
. Enter a SERVANT.” 
Serv, Madam, the coach is at the door, 
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Mel. Jam going to Mr Ballance's country- houſe to 
ſee my couſin Sylvia; I have done her an injury, and 
can't be eaſy till I have-aſd her pardon. 
| IVor. I dare not hope for the honour of waiting.on you. 
Mel, My coach is full; but if you will be ſo gallant 
as to mount your own bor er and follow us, we ſhall be 
glad to be overtaken ; and if you bring Captain Plume 
with you, we ſhan't have the worſe reception. | 
Wor. PII endeavour it.  [ Exit, leading Melinda, 


&.C.R NE, The Market-place. : 


3 Enter PLUME and KITE. 


Plu, A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, Buteher, S 
ters, and journeymen Shoemakers, in all thirty- nine 
] believe the firſt colony planted in Virginia had not 
more trades in their company than I have in mine. 

Kite, The Butcher, Sir, will have his hands full; for 
we have two ſheep-ſtealers among us.—I hear of a fel - 
low too committed juſt now for ſtealing of horſes.- 

Plu. We'll diſpoſe of him among the A e 
have we never a poulterer among us? 

Kite. Les Sir, the king of the Gypſies is a very gourd 
one, he has aw excellent hand at a gooſe or a turkey. 
—— Here's Captain Brazen, Sir; 1 muſt go look af- 
ter the men. — LE. 
Euter BRAZEN, ad + otter. 

2 Um, um, um, the canonical hour ——um, um, 
very well. My dear Plume !- give me a buſs. 

Pla. Half a ſcore, if you will, my dear: what haſt 
got in thy hand, -ebild ?' 

Braz. Tis a proj ect for ſaying out a beuge povnäh 

Plu. Were it not png, to project firſt how 10 Bet 
it in? v EI 1 

Bras. You can't! imagine, my POE; that 1 want twen⸗ 
ty thouſand pound ; 1 have ſpent twenty times as much 
in the ſervice.— Now, my dear, pray, adviſe me, mp 
head runs much upon ene 3 Jhall I build a pri 
vateer or a playhouſe? £4 

Plu. An odd queſtion—a privateer, or a playhouſe ! 
"Twill require ſome conſideration, ——Faith, Im for 
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Braz. I'm not of your opinion, my dear—for, 1 in the. 
firſt place, a privateer may be ill built. 
Plu. And ſo may a playhouſe. | 
Braz. But a privateer may be ill mann'd! 
Plu. And ſo may a playhouſe. | 
Braz. But a privateer may run upon the ſhallows. 
Pu. Not ſo often as a playhouſe, 
Braz. But you know a privateer may ſpring a 1 
Plau. And I know. a -playhoule. AY. ſpring. a great 
many. 
Braz. But ſuppoſe the privateer come- bome with a 
rich booty, we ſhould never agree about our ſhares. . 
Piu. 'Tis juſt ſo in a play-houſe.—80, by my advice, 
you ſhall fix upon a privateer. 
Braz. Agreed——But if this werf! thouſand pound x 
fhould. not be in ſpecie : 


Plu. What twenty thouſand ?- 8 
Braz. Hark'e. | Dae. 
Plu. Marry'd! 


Braz. Preſently, we're to meet about half a mile ont 
of town at the water · ſide and fo forth——{Reads] 
% For fear I ſhou'd be known by any of Worthy's 
« friends, you mult give me leave to wear my maſk 1iH- 
« after the ceremony, which will make me for ever 
4 yours.“ Look'e there, my dear dog. 

oF [Shews the bottom of the letter 10 Plume, 

Fla Melinda! and, by this light, her own hand! 
Once more, if you pleaſe, my dear — Her hand . 
Juſt now, you ſay ? 

Braz. This minute, I muſt be. gone. 

Phi. Have. a little patience, and I'll go with RY 

Braz. No, no, Fee a gentleman coming this way, that 
way be inquiſitive ; 'tis Worthy, do you n him? 

Plu. By ſight only. | 
"A Have a care, the very eyes diſeaver ſecrets baun. 
Ton Enter WORTHY» 

Wor. To boot and ſaddle, Captain; ; you muſt wig, 

Plu. Whip and ſpur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Wor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed ; ſhe's 
gone to viſit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow; ;; ind: 
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cob'd we carry a parſon with us, who-knows what might 
pe done for us both? 
Plu. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has fecur'd 
.a parſon already. 
Wor. Already! Do you know more than 1? 
Pla. Vos, I ſaw it under her hand. —Brazen and ſhe 
are to meet half a mile hence at the water-fide, there 
do take boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferried over to the Elyſian 
fields, if there be any ſuch thing in matrimony. 
Wor. Fparted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe aſſur'd me 
ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolved to diſcard Lucy 
for daring to write letters to him in her nam. 
Piu. Nay, nay, "there's nothing of Lucy in this. <T 
tell ye, I ſaw Melinda's hand, as ſurely as this is mine. 
or. But I tell ye ſhe's gone this minute to Juſtice 
-Ballanc@d countfy-houſe. 
lu. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this minate to the v wa- 
ee, 


| 


Euter SERVANT. 


Ser. Madam Melinda has ſent METS that you nocd 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her journey 
to Juſtice Ballance's is put off, and ſhe's: gone to take 
Ahe air another way. Ero * 

Wor. How! her 5 journey put off! 

Plu. That is, her journey was a put-off to you. 

O. Tip plain, Were how, where, when 
is ſhe to meet Brazen ?_ 

Plus. Juſt now, I tell you, half a mile n at the 

water- ſide. f 3 
Wor. Up or down the water? 
lu. That I don't know. f 
Por. I'm W my n are 1 get 
"em out. | 

Plu. Shall I go with you ? 

or. Not an inch I ſhall return 8 2 Exit. 

Plu. You'll find me at the Hall; the Juſtices are ſt- 

ting by this time, and I muſt attend mem. 
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- 454 $1:48 C EME, Court of” Fuſhice.' * E 


Barraxck, SCALE, and. SCRUPLE b the binch « . 
| erent nn; KITE, Mob. 


[Kite and Conſtable advance e 1 and 
- Kite, Pray, who are 1 manera de ee 
we bench? e t 
Con. He in the middle is Juſtice Balance, be on the 
right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice Seru - 
ple, and I am Mr Conſtable; feur very honeſt gentlemen, 

Kite. O dear Sir! I am your moſt obedient ſervant : 
[Saluting the Conſtable. I fancy,” Sir, that your em- 
ployment and mine are much the fame; for my buſineſs 
is to keep people in order, and if they diſobey, to knock 
dem down; and then we are both ſtaff- officer rs. 

Con. Nay, I'm a ſerjeant myſe}f—of the militia 
Come, brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe: ſuppoſe this 
a muſket ; now I am ſhoulder'd. 20 

Fats his ſtaff, ou's right ſhoulder, 

Kite. Ay. you are ' ſhoulder'd pretty well for a con- 
ſtable's ſtaff; but for a muſket, you mult pot It on the 
other ſhoulder, my dear. A 

Con Adſo'! that's rrue—Came, now give the word 
of command. ; 

Kite. Silence. us, R 

Con. Ay, ay, fo we iu will be Glent. 4 
Kite. Silence, you dog, filence! 

[Strikgs him over his head With his Matter, 
Con. Thats-ihe way to ſilence a man — by popu 
What d've mean, friend? 

Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. n 

Con. Your exerciſe differs fo much from ours, e 
we ſhall ne'er agree about it: if my own Captain had 
given me ſuch a rap, I bad taken the ata of him. 

Pee | | Enter Pi.UME.. e a 

"Bal. 'Caprain; yqu're weleowe, jo 

Pu. Gentlewen, T thank „ 

Scru. Come, honeſt Captain, fit a me. [Plume 
aſcends, and ſits upon the bench.] Now produce your 
priſe "oo Fran. „that fellow there —ſet him up.— 

Touft able, what have yo to ſay againſt this * 
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Con. I have nothing to ſay againſt him, an pleaſe you. 

Bal. No! what made you bring him hither? 

Con. I don't know, an pleaſe your Werſhip./ | 

Sca. Did not the contents of your warrant direct you 
what ſort of men to-take up? 1 om . 

Con. I can't tell, an pleaſe ye; I. can't 3 

Scru. A very pretty conſlable ur —1 find we bas 
no buſineſs here. 

| Kite, May it pleaſe the worſhipful Bench, 1 deſire to 

be heard in this caſe, as being counfel for the Queen. 
Bal. Come,  Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince no- 
body elſe will ſpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite. This man is but one man, tbe coungry may 
ſpare him, and the army wants him; beſides, he's cut 

out by Nature for a grenadier; be's five foot ten inches 
high ; he ſhall box, wreſile, or dance the. Chefhire 
round with any man in the country he gets drunk 
every ſabbath-day, and he beats his wife. 
. Wife. You lie, ſirrah, you lie: an-pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd, pains- taking'ſt man in the 55 
pariſh, witnefs my five poor childten. | 
 Scru. A wife! and five children! you Kr Fg you 
rogue, how durſt you * a man that” has a wife 
= five children? 

Sca. Diſcharge him, diſcharge him. 5 

Bal. Hold, Gentlemen hark'e, Friend, how! do you 
maintain your wife and five children? 

Plu. They live upon wild-fowl and 3 Sir; the 
huſband keeps 2 gun, and kills all the baren and _ 
tridges within five mile round. 

Bal. A gun! nay, if he be ſo good at gurming, * | 
ſhall have enough on't.—He may be of uſe n the. 
French, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. e 

Scru. But his wife and children, Mr Ballance ! 

Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you wou'd ſend lem 
away, you know I have a child every year, and you 
are afraid they ſhould come upon the parith.at laſt. 

Plu. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt woman bay 
oke it at once, the pariſh had better, maintain five 
children this year, than fix or ſeyen N chat fel. | 

Vor, Yi. 6 Se 0 fl 
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low, upon this high feeding, may get you two or three 
1 at a birth. 

Wife. Look'e, Mr Captain, the pariſh ſhall get nothing 
| by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my teeming- time, 
| if there be a man left in the parifh, 

Bal. Send that woman to the houſe of correftion,— 


and the man 


_ Kite, Pi take care of him, if you ploake. | 
[Takes him dows, 
Sea. Here, you Conſtable, the next — ſet up that black. 
Fae'd fellow, he has a gunpowder look; what can you 
ſay againſt this man, Conſtable ? 
Cond. Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt man, 
lu. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt man 


in my. company, for the noveliy's ſake. 


* Bal. What are you, friend? 
Mob. A collier, I work in the coal-pits, 
Scru. Look'e, Gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, and 


dne act of parliament here expreſſes, that we are to im- 


-preſs no man that has any vifible means of a livelihoos, 
Lite. May it pleaſe your Warſhips, this man has no 
viſible means of a-livelihood, for he works under ground. 
© Pls. Well ſaid, Kite: beſides, the army wants miners, 
Bal. Right, and had we an order of government fort, 
-we cou'd raiſe you in this and the neighbouring county 
of Stafford, five hundred colliers that wou'd run you 
under-ground like moles, and do more fervice in a ſiege 
4_ all the miners in the army. 
Screw, Well, friend, what have you to for . ̃ 
delt, * 
Mob. Im marry'd. 
Kite. Lack - a- day, ſo am J. 
Mob. Here's my wife, poor woman. 
25 Mak Are you marry'd, good woman? 
om. I'm marry'd in conſcience. 
20 50 May. 17 nn Worſhip, ſhe's with ebild Mm 
-confcienee, \ 
4r2$cd. Who! n you, mmüfbreß 2 
om My huſband - we agreed that 1 ſhouw'd call him 
:hintband:;r0:aveid! paſſing for a Whore; and that he 


 Hhou'd. call me wife, to Su. going for a. ſoldier, 
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Scru. A very pretty couple! pray „ehe s vin I you EE 


take ?em both ? A2 

Plu. What ſay you, Mr Kite, will you ks care of 
the woman? | 

Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the Cd. 
and there, if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf, we'll take 
care that no body ſhall hinder her. 

Bal. Here, Conſtable, bring in my man. [Exit Gon. i 
Now, Captain, I'll fit you with a man, tuch as you 
ne'er liſted in your life. | 

Enter CONSTABLE and SWI VIA. 
O! my friend Pinch, I'm very glad to * you. 

Syl. Well, Sir, and what then? 

Sca, What then! is that your reſpe& to the benth 

Syl, Sir, I don't care a farthing for * nor * 
bench neither. 

Scru. Look'e, Gentlemen; that's enough, he's: a very 
impudent fellow, and fit for a ſoldier: . 

. $ca. A notorious rogue, I ſay, and very fit for a foldier.. | 

Con. A whoremakſler, I ſay, and therefore fit to _ 

Bal. What think you, Captain? | 

Pla I think he's a very N fellow, and therefore 
fit to ſerve. 

Sy. Me for a ſoldier! ſend your own lazy, lubberly 
ſons at home. fellows that hazard their necks every 
day in the purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to 
look an enemy in the face. | ; 

Con. May it pleale your Worſhips, [ have a woman 
at the door to ſwear a rape againſt this rogue. 

Syl, Is it your wife, or et booby ? 1 raviſloa 
dem both yeſterday. : 

Bal. Pray, Captain, read the „ of war; wel. 
Po him liſted immediately. 

Plu. reads.) Articles of war agent matiny and de- 
ſertion.— Cc. | 

Syl. Hold, Sir, —once more, Gentlemen, have. a care- 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any vio- 
lence you offer to me; and you, Mr Ballance, I ſpeak . 
to you particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it. 

Plu. Look'e, young ſpark, 15 but one weed more, 
1 G + © ; | 
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200 I'll build a horſe for you as high as the cieling, and 
make you ride the molt tireſome e that Ta ever 
made in your life. | 
Ki Hi. You have made a fine ſpeech, good Captain Huff. 
cap; but you had better be _ 1 ſhall find a way to 
coo? your courage. 
lu. Pray, Gentle an don't mind him, he's diſtraed, 
” Syl. Tis falſe—I am deſcended of as good a family 
as any in your county; my fatber is as good a man as 
any upon your bench, and I am heir to twelve hundred 


pound a year. 


Bal. He's certainly mad— pray, Captain, read he 
articles of war. 
"31. Hold once more——pray, Mr Ballance; to you 


1 ſpeak, ſuppoſe I were your child, wou'd you uſe me 


ar this rate ? 
Hal. N No, faith, were you mine, I wou d ſend you to 
Bedlam firſt, and into the army afterwards, 

yl. But eoifider my father, Sir, he's as good, as 
generous, as brave, as juſt a man as ever ſerv'd his 
country; I'm his only n perhaps the loſs of me may 
break bis heart. 

Bal. He's a very. great fool if it der) ; Captain, if 


von don't liſt him this minute, Pll leave the court. 


Plu. Kite, do you diſtribute the levy- money to the 
men while I read. 

Kite. AY, Sir—— ſilence, Gentlemen. 

[Pleme reads ds articles of war. 

Bal. Very well; now, Captain, let me beg the favour 
of you, not to diſcharge this fellow upon wy account 
whatſoever, Bring in the reſt. . 

Con. There are no more, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Bal. No more ! there were five two hours ago. : 

_ Syl. 'Tis true, Sir, but this rogue of a conſtable Jet 
the reſt eſcape for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a man; 
becauſe, he ſaid, the act allow'd him but ten, ſo the, 


+ 


odd ſhilling was clear gains. Ih, 7 


All Fuſt, How! 
Hl. Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go away for two 


guineas, but I bad not ſo much about me; this 3 is trath, 


and l'm ready to ſwear it. 
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Kite. And PII ſwear it; give me the book, Nis for the 
good of the ſervice. 

Mob. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, [grave kin half a 
crown to fay that I was an honeſt man; but now, fince 
that your Worſhips have made me a FOR 1 8. 1 
ſhall have my money again. 

Bal. Tis my opinion, that this conſtable be put into 
the captain's hands, and if his friends dont bring four 
good men for his ranſom by to-morrow RIDE LIN * 
tain, you ſhall carry him to Flanders. . | 

Sca. Scru. Agreed, agreed! | 

- Plu. Mr Kite, take the Conſtable into eulidllys 

Kite. Ay, ay,——Sir. [To the Conſtable.] Will you 
pleaſe to have your office taken from you? or will you 
handſomely lay down your ſtaff, as your betters have 
done before you? ä Conſtable drops is ſtaff. 

Hal. Come, Gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adjourning this court Captain, you hall 
dine with me. 

Kite. Come, Mr. Militia ſerjeant, I ſhall ſilence yon now, . 
T believe, without your taking the law of me. [ Exeunt, - 


S'CENE, The: Fields. 
Enter BRAZEN, leading in Lucy maſk'd. 
Braz. The boat is jalt below here.. 


® *Fnater WORTHY wit! a caſe of piſtols under 11 arm. 


- Wor. Here, take your choice, my dear. 

Braz. What! piſtols! are they charg'd, my dear? 

Wor. With a' brace of bullets each. * 

Braz. But I'm a foot- officer, my dear, and never uſe 
piſtols; the {word is my way—and L won't be put gut 
of my road to pleaſe any man. 

Wor. Nor I neither; ſo have at you, N one eg, 

Braz. Lock'e, my ache, I don't care for P iſtöls 
pray, oblige me, and let us have a bout at "Tharp; damn 
it, there's no parrying with theſe bullets. ws * 

Wor. Sir, if you ha'n't your. belly full of. thefe, "ihe 
ſword hill "come in for ſecond” courie,. ... 

Brdz. Why then; fité and 70 ry Faye 6517 ail 

8 | 
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from the mouth of a cannon, Sir; don't think I fear 
powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee; [Takes one, 
and now, Sir, how many paces diſtant ſhall-we fire? 

. Wor, Fire you when you pleaſe, Pl reſerve hg thot, 
all I am ſure of you. | 

Braz, Come, where's your cloak 2 

Wor. Cloak l what d'ye mean? 

Braz.: To fight upon; I always fight upon a abies; 2 
tis our way abroad. 

Lucy. Come, Gentlemen, I'll end the ſtrife. [Unmaſks..: 

Wor. Lucy! take her. | 

Braz. The devil take me if I e ! [ Fires his 
NAſtol.] D'ye hear, d' ye hear, you plaguy harradan, 
how thoſe bullets whiſtle? ſuppoſe uy had been lodg'd: 
in my gizard now. | | 

Lucy. Pray, Sir, pardon me. 

Braz. I can't tell, Child, till I knew whether toy: 
money be ſafe. CSrarching his pockets. J] Yes, yes, I do- 
pardon you; but if I had you in the Roſe tavern, Co- 
vent-Garden, with three or four hearty rakes, and three 
or four ſmart napkins, I wou'd tell you another ſtory, - 
my dear. \ [ Exit. 

por. And was Melinda privy to this? : 

Lucy. No, Sir, ſhe wrote her name upon a piece of 
paper at the fortune-teller's laſt night, which 1 put in- 
my pocket, and ſo writ above it to the captain. 8 

Wor. And how came Melinda's journey put off? -- 

Luc y. At the town's-end [he met Mr Ballance's ſtew- 
ard, who told her, that Mrs Sylvia was gone from _ 
father's, and no body could tell whither. 

WMor. Sylvia gone from her father's ! this will he news 
to Plume. Go home, and tell FORE lady how ne'er + 
was being fot for ber. ND. n 


| Eurer PARLAYCE with a naphin in his hand, as riſa. 
From dinner, aud ST EWARD. | 


Stew. We did not miſs her till the evening, Sir; nn 
then ſearching for her in the chamber that was my 
young maſter's, we found her cloaths there; but the 
tat that your ſon leſt in the preſs, when he went to 


London, was pita 2 


4. 
15 
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Bal. The white trimm'd with Ween: 43-2; 3: mort 
. Stew, The ſame, 2 
Bal. You ha'n't told that at to any body? 2 
Stew. To none but your Worſhip- YA 
Bal. And. be ſure you don't; go into the WY 
aud tell Captain Plume that I beg to TO with him. 
Stew. I ſhall LENI. 
Bal. Was ever man ſo abpsed upon > 1. ee 
miſe, indeed, that ſhe wou'd never diſpoſe. ef herſelf: 
without my canin I have conſented with a witneſs, 
given her away as my act and deed—and this, I ways : 
rant, the Captain thinks will paſs; no, 4 fall never 
pardon him the villainy, firſt of robbing me of my 
daughter, and then the mean opinion he muſt have of 
me, to think that. I cou'd be ſo wretchedly impos'd upon 
ber extravagant paſhon might encourage her in the at- 
tempt, but the contrivance muſt, be his—I'Il ** , | 
truth preſently. | 


Enter PLUME 12 _ 

Pray, Captain, what have "- done with your * ä 

gentleman {oldier ? | 

Plu He's at my qua We 1 ſuppoſe, with the By of * 

my men. 

Bal. Does he keep company with the common fol 

diers? ä e ee e IEG 

Plu. No, generally with: m 1 . 
Bal. He lyes with: you, I preſume.  - © | 

| Blu. No, faith, I offer'd him part of my bed but tie" 

young rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has n ere 


her, I think, ſince ſhe came to town. il 
Bal. So that between yu both, Roſe has been Snely 8 
manag d. $5 Ma . e . 


-\Plu. Upon my 8 Sir, mne bad webe ne 

Bal. All's ſafe, I find.— Now, Captain, you muſt know, 
that the young fellow's impudenee in court was w 
grounded; he ſaid I. ſhould,” detzan W his e 
lifted, and ſo Ido from my foul. 1 

Plau. Ay! for what realy? 7 54 ef 17 | 4 

Ful. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he faid ks was; 
born of as good a family as. any in this county, and he 
is heir to twelve hundred pound a-year. 60 
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Plu. I'm very glad to hear it—for I wanted but a man 
of that quality to make my company a perfect g e 
tative of the whole commons of England. | 

Bal. Won't you diſcharge him? 

Pls. Not under a hundred pound Sterling. 

Bal. You ſhall have it ; for. his father is my intimate 
friend. 

Plu. Then you ſhall have him "Ml nothing. 

Bal. Nay, Sir, -you-ſhall have your price. 

Piu. Not a penny, Sir; I value an obligation to you 
much above an hundred pound. 

Bal. Perhaps, Sir, you ſha'n't repent your generoſity . 
Will you pleaſe to write his diſcharge in my pocket- 
book ? [Givds his book. ] In the mean time, we'll ſend 
for the gentleman. Who waits there? 


Enter SERVANT. 


Gd to OY Captain's lodging, and enquire for Mr Wil- 
ful ; ; tell him his Captain wants him here immediately. 
Ser. Sir, the gentleman's below at the door, enqui- 
ring for the Captain. 
Flu. Bid him come up. — Here's the diſcharge, Sir. 
Bal. Sir, I — you. »Tis plain he had no- 
hand in't. | „*** LA lde. 
Enter SYLVI A. 


871 J think, Captain, you might have us'd me better 
Iban to leave me yonder among your iwearing, drunken 
crew; and you, Mr Juſtice, might have been ſo civil 
as to have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with 
as good a man as your Worſhip. 42 

«Pls: Sir, you mult charge our want of reſpect upon 
our ignorance of your qua lity but now you are at li- 
berty— I have diſcharg'd g 

Syd. Diicharg'd me! 

Bal. Yes, Sir, and moo muſt © ner: more. 80 | home tor 

your father. " 

yl. My father then Pm Siſcoverd, Oh „Sir, 
LKneeling.] I expect no par don. ä 

Bal. Pardon! No, no, child, your crime ſhall be your 
puniſhment: here, Captain, I deliver her over to ihe 


#7 
&, 


3 


4a v. The RECRUITING OFFICER. 87 


conjugal power for her chaſtiſement : ſince ſhe will be 
2 wife, be you a huſband, a very huſband. - When ſhe 
tells you of her love, upbraid her with her folly; be 
modithly ungrateful, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhionably 
kind, and uſe her worſe than you wou'd any body elle, 
becauſe you can't uſe her ſo well as the deſerves. 

Plu. And are you Sylvia in good earneſt ? 

$yl. Earneſt! I Rang gone too far to make it a feſt, 
Sir. | 
Plu. And do you give her to me in good earneſt ? 

Bal. If you pleaſe to take her, Sir. 

' Pla. Why then, I have ſav'd my legs and arms, and 
loſt my liberty; ſecure from wounds, I am prepar'd for 
the gout ; farewell ſubſiſtence, and welcome taxes. — Sir, 


my liberty, and hopes of being a general, are much 


dearer to me than your twelve hundred pound a- year 
but to your love, Madam, I reſign my freedom, and to. 


your beauty my ambition greater in obeying at. your 


fret, than commanding at the head of an army. 


Enter WORTHY. 
Hor. I am ſorry to hear, Mr Ballance, that your: 


daughter is loſt, ' | 
Bal. $0 am not I, Sir, ſince. an bonen gentleman bas 


ſound her.. 1 ; 
15 En ter MELINDA.. 11 
"Mel. Pray, Mr Ballance, what's become of * cou 
ſin Sylvia? 


Bal. Vour couſin Sylvia 1 is talking ponder with your | 


couſin Piume. | 3 
Mel. and Wor. How |: | | 
$yl. Do you think it ſtrange, Couſin, that a woman 


Hold change? but I hope you'll excuſe a change that 


has proceeded from conſtancy; I alter'd my outſide, 

'becauſe I was the ſame within; and only laid by the 

woman to make ſure of my man; that's my hiſtory. 
Mel. Your hiſtory. is a little romantic, Couſin; but 


ſince ſucceſs has crown'd your adventures, you will have 


the world o' your fide, and I ſhall be willing to go with. 
the tide, provided you'll pardon an injury I offer'd you 
in the letter to your father. 
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- Pla, That injury, Madam, was done to me, and the 
reparation I expect ſhall be made to my friend; male 
Mr Worthby happy, and I ſhall be ſatisfy'd. 

Mel. A good example. Sir, will go a great way 
whin my couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, ?tis probable = 
Ma'n't hold out much longer. 

Enter BRAZEN. 

Braz. Gentlemen, I am yours—— Madam, I am not 
youre, 

Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir. | 

Braz. So am open have got a pretty houſe here, | 
Mr Laconic. 

Bal. Tis time to right all miſtakes—my name, : 
Sir, is Ballance. 

Braz. Ballance ! Sir, I am your moſt- Se 
thou your whole generation—had you not an uncle that 
was governor of the Leeward iſlands ſome years _ 
Bal. Did you know him? 

Braz. Intimately, Sir he play?d at billiards to a 
miracle you had a brother too that was a captain of a 
fireſhip—poor Dick—be had the moſt eng2ging way 
with him—of making punch—and then his cabbin was 
fo neat—but his poor boy Jack. was the moſt comical | 
baſtard—ha, ha, ha, _ ha, a pickled dog, 1 ſhall ne- 
ver forget hun. 

Plau. Well, Captain, are you fix'd in 4 project yet? 
are you ſtill for the privateer? 

Braz. No, no, I had enough of a privateer juſt now, 
Ehad like t have been pick'd up by a cruiſer under falſe 
colours, and a French pickaroon for ought I know. 

Plu. But have you got your recruits, my dear? 

Braz. Not a ſtick, my dear. 

Pu. Probably I ſhall furniſh you. 

b Enter ROSE and Bullock. | 
«Roſs: Captain, captain, I have got looſe once more; . 
and have perſuaded my ſweetheart Cartwheel to go with 
us; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me again. 

Syd. I find Mrs Roſe has not. been en with her 


| . eee > 


Roſe. Bedfellow! I don't know eng 1 had Aa 
bedfellow or not. 

Syl. Don't be in a paſſion, child, I was as little pleas'd 
with your company as you cou'd be with mine. 

Bul. Pray, Sir, dunna be offended at my ſiſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under-bred; but, if you AA! Pl ly with 
you in her ſtead. 

Plu. I have promis'd, Madam, to provide for this 
girl; now will you be pleas'd to let her wait upon you? 
or ſhall I take care of her? 

Syl. She ſhall be my charge, Sir; you may find it 
buſineſs enough to take care of me. 

Bul. Ay, and of me, Captain; for wauns! if ever 
you lift your hand againſt me, Pl Ae ſert e ot beg 

Plu. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o' that. My dear, 
inſtead of the twenty thouſand pound you talk'd of, you 
ſhall have the twenty brave recruits that I have rais'd 


at the rate they colt me -my commiſſion I lay down, to 


be taken up by ſome braver fellow, that has more merit 
and leſs good fortune -whilſt I endeavour, by the ex- 


ample of this worthy gentleman, to ſerve my Queen and 


country at home. 
With ſome regret I quit the active field, 
Where glory full reward for life does yield; 
But the recruiting trade, with all its train 4 
-Of endleſs plagues, fatigue, and endleſs pain, 
I gladly quit, with my fair ſpouſe to ſtay, | 


And raiſe recruits the matrimonial way. 
| Excunt omnes. 
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LL ladies and gentlemen, that are willing to ſee the 
comedy call'd the Recruiting Officer, let them repair to- 
morrow night, by fax a-clock, to the ſign of the Theatre“ 
Royal in Drury-Lane, and they ſhall be kiadly entertain'd. 


. We ſcorn the vulgar ways to bid you come, 
Whole Europe n1w 9% ys the call of drum. 
The ſoldier, nut the poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a corys of vylanteers : 
He finds that muſic chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes muſic to invite ye. 


Beat the grenadier march. Row, row, tow — Gentlemen, 
this piece of mulic, call'd, Ar be rture to a Battle, was com- 
pos'd by a famous ltalian maſter, and was perform'd with 
wonderful ſucceſs, at the great Operas of Vigo, Schellen- 
berg and Blenbelm; it came off with the applauſe of all Eu- 
rope, excepting trance; the Freach found it a little too rough 
for their delicateſſe . 

Some that have afted on thoſe plorious ſtages, f 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages 5 
That no muſic like the ꝑ renadier's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own, that this mulic of ours is not alto- 
gether ſo ſoft as Bononcini's ; yet we dare affirm, that it has 
laid more people afleep than all the Camilla's in the world 
and you'll condeſcend to own, that 1: keeps one awake, bet- 
ter than any Opera that ever was acted, ; 


The grenadier march ſcems to be a compoſure excellently 
adapted to the genius of the Engliſh, for no muſic was ever 
follow'd fe far by us, nor with jo much alacrity; and with 
all deterence to the preſent ſubſcription. we muſt ſay, that 
the grenadier march has been ſubſerib'd for by the whole 
gran'l alliance: and we preſume to inform the ladies, that it 
always has the pre-eminence abroad, and is conſtantly heard 
by the talleſt, handſomeſt men in the whole army. In ſhort, 
to gratity the preſent taſte, our author is now adapting ſome 
words to the grenadiers march, which he intends to have 
perform'd to-morrow, if the lady, who is to ſing it, ſhould | 
not happen to be lick. 


This he conclu les to be the ſureſt wa ; 


To draw you hither ; for you'll all obey 
Soft muſic's cali, tho' you ſbou'd damn his play. 
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